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Warwick, with 
Maker and the 


‘a sar s tower, e1! 


id the Regent 
the remains of 
+} 


tsivv ru 


magn 


John of Gaur 


mona 
princely seat 

First was ent 

shut their 

WwW 


countenance, and which 


, 
| i 
a Cistercian abbev, and granted to C 


lon, the lover and husband of the bea 

‘ess Mary; Guy’s Cliff, where Guy of Warwick 

turned hermit (if ind here ‘r was a Guy), 

and where Mrs. Siddons » to breathe 
the fresh country r after the fatigue of a Lon- | erated. 
lon season; the e Elizabethan mansion Stratford 
‘harlecote; the little sequestered hamlet of Shot- | Avon. It 


ry; and Stratford, which but for one circum lame, accor 
ince in its uneventful history, had else been | given from 
unknown and unvisited. upon the great 
To that spot genius has imparted an interest | ley, in Arden, toward London.” 
iat does not attach to any other place on the | Saxon times a monastery existed |] 
globe. Many a pilgrim has walked the quiet | centuries before the Norman Conquest 
streets of that quaint old Warwickshire village | days of Richard the Lion-Hearted and K 


and sought out a rude thatched house in Henley | charters for markets and charters for f: 


WEST END OF TRINITY OHURCH 
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time it 
own 


Fou i 
a vennien 
of incorpo- 

Eecl 
foundat 
nerous 


and 


sias- 
ions 

at 
such 
. asc 
of civil- 

refine- 


year of 
es birth, 
the 
iptisms 


from 
“hb 
iwths upon 
principles 
tlati m, 
mtaine l a 
tion of about 
a. i 
vn of wood- 
ents, many 
n doubtless 
r build- 
tched 
During 
ns of Queen Elizabeth and James the 
» was nearly de aad by fire, and 


First 
as late 
the Privy Council represented to 

ion of Stratford ‘* that great 
ss had happened to th 


thc 
and lament- 
at town by < 
hath be 
ins of that 
and s 
suffered | 
most of the 
it restraint.’ 
to day is but little changed 
nearly hundred 
It has now a population of less than four 
thousand; twelve principal streets, well paved 
1d well lighted; some but for 
» most part the same old-fashioned tenements 
it were in vogue when Will Shakspeare was 
rn, and not a few of the identical buildings 
unaltered, as they were in the year 1564. The 
most notable is the cottage in which the most 
versally-minded man who ever lived opened 
lis babe-eyes on our beautiful world ; 
nar-School, and Guild Hall; 
Guild, and the Church of the Holy Trinity. 
Another ancient structure is the stone bridge 
ver the Avon. In the time of Henry the Sev- 
ith a wealthy alderman of London built it, and 
m that day to this it has borne the name of 
‘Clopton’s Bridge.” 


The view of Stratford accompanying this arti- 


isualty 


e, which, of late years, en verv fre- 


occasioned by me: 
tacks of straw, furzes, 


stuff, which are 
in 
town withor 


made confusedlyv 
rts of the 
‘he Stratford of 
m what it three 


was years 


modern houses, 


the Gram- 
the Chapel of the 


i Regi Span 4 s s Ben 
aye ni 8 
reas 


le of the river 
on the Hill. The 
its cl sharp spire, 
retired from the town, 
‘* fresh to al) 
with 
althougl 


traveler 


opposite s 
as Cross 
with 
where he 

meni ry 
urrounded 


trees, 


in spring time greenest 


g meadows, rising on both 

; 
knol 
on passing 


1 l he 
ers of Nature’s 


ls and rich pasture lands 
through the broad valley 
observe all the fic w 
the daffodil, the 


and bold oxlip 


may here 
great poet- dim 
and 
and his other song-birds. 


violet, the pale primrose, 
may listen to the lark 
Doubtless ‘‘ the myriad often sought 
out this spot, and viewed with loving eyes the 
village of his birth and the beautiful scenery that 
surrounds it. 

Let us to Henley Street. Here stands the 

birth-place”—the small, mean-looking edifice 
where tradition says William Shakspeare 
born. 


minded” 


was 
A rudely-painted sign-board projecting 
from the front of the upper story informs us that 
‘““The immortal Shakspeare was born in this 
It is now but a fragment of the ori 

inal building, purchased by John Shakspeare, 
with gardens, from Edmund 
Hall, for forty pounds. It passed at his death 
to his son William, and from him to his sister 


house. ag 


its orchards and 
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THE HOUSE IN HENLEY STREET, 1564 


Joan Hart, who was residing there in 1639, and 
probably until her death in 1646. Its original 
features may be seen in the acc ompanying cut. 
It was a large building, the timbers of substantial 
ak, and the walls filled in with plaster. The 


lormer-windows and gable, the deep porch, the 
projecting parlor and bay window, all contrib- 
ute to render it exceedingly picturesque. The 
changes which it has undergone since the days 
of Shakspeare may | > y a glance at the 
illustrations representing 

1855 and as it now stands, 


as it appeared in 
The buildings on 


both sides of the house have been removed, and 


the old tenement now stands isolated and secure 


rom any chance of demolition by fire, and around 


THE HOUSE IN HENLEY STREET, 1855 


it and over it a glass house 
constructed, so that the l 
not visit its hallowed walls toc 
will render as far 
of William Shakspeare as imperishabl 
works; and in the years and ages to come 
posterity will still possess the great ] 
standing beneath the roof that gave birt 
immortal dramatist 
Unable at first to gain admittance: 
only inhabitants astir, .a1 
le of Stratford, in common wit 
ymen having their habitation in t 
cities, being given to late hours—~we 
through the quiet and deserted street 
the ancient and old 
appearance of fl 
timbered thatched | 
and passed out i 
open country. Dyr 
silver dew decked 
wild flower and blaw 
grass; amidst the 
fields of grain were 
mies of scarlet poppies 
on every side we s: 
the beauteous blue flow: 
with its cerulean bells 
the hedges and _ bushe 
were mantled and fes 
tooned and the morning 
air rendered fragrant by 
the wild hop, the whit 
convolvulus, the clematis 
or traveler’s joy, an 
other climbing plants 
all breathing forth thei 
morning sweetness upo! 
us; and as we _ stoo 
gazing upon a_ snug 
farm-house and its su! 








ROOM IN WILLOIL & 


. irk arose with silvery song from 
ng field, 


and we 


1djoinl 
him twinkling in the morning 


And wished for wings and liberty like h 


What more could any one wish for who ha 


esired to see and hear an English lark, than, 
ke ourselves, to make his acquaintance in the 
me and haunts of Shakspeare ? 

Joining our friends, we again presented our- 
| it the door of the ** 


if e,” and 


ith better success. 


small, mean-lookin 
the hour being more seasonable 
Ascending the steps we 
iss into the shop—a cold, cheerless apartment, 
with dilapidated stone pavement, and hooks 
ticking in the wall. Behind kitchen, 
vhich has been compared to the subjects which 
frequently employed the talents of Van Ostade. 


is the 


THE MOUSE IN HENLEY STREET, 


STRATFORD-UPON-AVON. 


AS RESIORED, 


umber where 
23d of 
apartment, but 


the 


receiving its 
in front. The 
to the door leading int 
an immense beam of oak forms the 


ge WIndovV 


cts close 


iich a large piece is cut out 
to have been done by an en- 

ia young American lady, wl 
panion kept the late proprietors in ¢ 


ile her com- 
onversatior 
° The old oak floor has re- 
mained unchanged, although much worn. Th 
original ceiling is ec 


in the room below 


vered with 
the 
ered with autographs of persons from every Chris- 
tian land. Among others still to be 


lath and plaster 
work, which, together with walls, are coy 
seen ar‘ 
those of Lord By ron, Si) 
Walter Scott, and Wash- 
ington Irving —the lat 
ter repeated three times 
Some ef the names ar 
accompanied by 
and attempts at 
which 


stanzi 

poetry 
been thu: 
commented upon by one 


have 


among the number: 
**Ah, Shakspeare, 
read the votiv 
With wi 
folks 
And whi 
some luc 


Amidst the lines 


1 with the following par 
ody on the inscriptior 
upon Shakspeare’s tomb 


i361 the authorship of which 
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to 


belongs 


had ly befallen the 
inscriptions upon the walls and ceil- 
old lady keen 


l into a quarrel with 


MmpieXi 


neat 


blue eye and 


with 
nh { ip 
rent, which thi 
g the place, 


4 
yuished 


her landlord about the atened to 
profit 
e-Wash soon extin 


Most t 


omitte 


swallow up the 3 of 


shnov 
1 coat of whit 


teresting reminiscences. 


rtunat 


‘ver she 


haste 
the coating to be wash 


An ¢ 


i St 


, 
, mi ner 
which allowed 


ne restored, 


kspeare, 


writing ninent comment 


m Shal who visited Stratford in the 5 


1820, the purpose of gatherin 
he saw the old lady, 

threescore and ten 

trom Sh 


full sha 


incestr: 


ikspear 


ionging to 


Washington Irving in 
The most favorite 
Shakspeare’s 


hist ry 


‘ver, 15 


‘himney corner of a st 
vehind what was his fath 
time | I 


slowly-rev 


many a have 
ving 

urchin, or of an 
ind 
yard tales and | 


blesome times of Eng 


gossips of Str 


the custom of every one tha 
it: whether this be done v 

f the inspiratio 
say—I merely menti 


ing any < 
to 
mine hostess privately 


loss 
as 
built of solid oak, such 

s that it had to be 
mee in three years. 
in the history of this ret 
partakes something of tl 
Santa Casa of Loretto, or 
for 


strange to say, 


devote v-bottomed 
It is worthy of noti 
chair, that it 
» nature of the 
hair of the 
Russian 
it has found its w 


nney 


Arabian enchanter, 
princess, yet, ay 
back again to the old chit corner.” 

Che tastefully-designed ancient font which we 
saw inancighboring garden, now but a fragment, 
is supposed to have been used when the poet was 
christened, is known to have belonged to 
the Stratford Church at that date. It has a cu- 
rious history. In the middle of the seventeenth 
‘entury it ded l 


ne 
sharnel-house, and when that was destroyed— 


as it 


was superse and flung into t 
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some 
chureh-yai 

att 
to form a tr« 


Thi l 
erward removed by the } 


h of ¢ 


time was 
pump at his cottag 
the parish cl into the h 

late Captain lers ; and 


came into that 


assed 
from his ] 
ent 


of Stratford 


«) 


later . 
\W 


turned t 


weeks 


Mr 


ot? re 


nother object of equal interest, and of w 
we brought away an impression, was Shaksp« 
signet ring, the only existing article that belot 
ed to him except Quyny’s epistle. It was fou 
near the Stratford church-yard, and is deen 
Its owner informed us t! 

the wife of 
for about nine dollars, the value of t 
It bears the initials W. S. connected | 
tassels, the upper | 
presenting a resemblance to the true I ski 
Poor Haydon the painter says, in a letter dat 
“My de 


an undoubted relic 
he purchased it of the finder an 
chanic 
gold. 

an ornamental string an 


ver 


1818, about the time of its discovery : 
Keats, I shall go mad! 
on-Avyon, that belonged to Shakspeare, they ha 


found a gold ring and seal with the initials W. 8 


and a true lover’s knot between. If this is n 
A true lover’s kn 
to hi: 


Shakspeare’s whose is it ? 
to-d 


I saw an impression and am 


v 


In a field at Stratford 
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uilding 
remark 
legendary history « 
They were mutilated to a 
the Reformation. In tl 
» a school was held, and an 
on books, dated 1594, direct 
| be no school kept in the chaps 
following.” The occupati 
school-room may have | 
kspeare may have imbibed a porti 
g within its sacred walls. 

Around the Grammar School, a veneral 
ining the Guild Chapel, cluster many 
arian associations. It was founded durin 
ign of Edward the Fourth by Thomas Jollyffe, 


ai 
r tiie 


Says: walkin 


morning iv master 


mustering his scholars to t ‘ 
being pleased with the look of the 

said, ‘ You seem to have a considerable numb 
of boys here; shall you raise anothe r Shakspeare 
from among them, think you?’ ‘Why,’ replie 
the master, ‘I have a Shakspeare now in the 
SUAKSPEARK'’S DESK school.’ I knew that Shakspeare had no de- 
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scendants eyon h i enerati and iat she oecupied ‘* New Pla 

Was not awa! F here was any of amily HenriettasMaria, in 1643, comin 
remaining But it seems ths he pos ty ° in royal state, with a large army. 
his sister, Joan Hart, whi ent in | ree c er her roof The 


will, still exist, part under t 


ay org iridee Keb 


1 


Poe eel 


Tewsbury, and a family inS 
of Smith. ‘I have a Shaks 
master, with evident pride a 


He quickly mustered 


EOE Vor ET er 


a row, and said J Th C ft Vv, late t story 
ean you tell which is a Shakspeare ? Tr ev. Mi 


glanced my eye along the line, a I ithy fis tune, ded in it bt 


+ ESR 


ing it on one boy, said, * Th the Shakspeare.’ of sagreement 
‘You are right,’ said the } ‘ 

Shakspeare; the Shakspeare 

is there. That is William Shaks} 

a lineal descendant of the poet’ 

Howitt adds: ‘** It sounded str 

I was passing along the str 


the gentleman who gave I 


hear some of the boys say one t 
' 
> 


1! 
Lil 
hi 


ling 
Shilling 


readers with av 
peare lived after ret I it from 
We only k 


now that it was e largest 
Stratford. T 


lhe garden was spacious. The Avo1 
washed its banks. Within its inclosures were 
terraces and green lawns, honey-suckle 


bowers, and flowers of all hues. Dugdale, speak 


ing of Sir Hugh Clopton, 
who built the Stratfor 
bridge and re] 

chapel, says, ‘‘On 
north side of this « 

was a fair house, 

brick and timber by th 
said Hugh, wherein he 
lived in his later vea 
This ‘fair was 
purchased by Shakspeare 
who repaired and model- 
ed it to his own mind, 


! irs 1 

or the heirs male of his 

laughter Judith Mrs. 

Hall died in 1649, and 
loubt but 


¢ . et] ] 
here is little d > STRATFORD-UPt 
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now re- 

ns of what would 
been the most 
eresting spot in 
rd but the site, 

t 


Land built uy 


has been di 


1e spent 


| 
years of his too 
r, surround 

bv his children and 


1 scenes of 


tlhood. Who 
not wish to 


valked rei 


* the 
a spot 
sing, mcommon 
birth-place, 
nterest to Britons 
1 Americans that 


heal } 


1 
s not belon any other spot on the 


tlobe. " approach to this venerable a1 the short arn 
turesque fane is through an avenue of l tion. Ther 
ful lime-trees, clipped in such a manne I 

t an arbor extending from the 


» church-yard to the porch. The church is 


uilt in the form of a cross, the chancel corre- hi the Norman-Gothie style, i 
to be as old as thed Lys of William 
Its height is eighty feet, and tha 


1 


stone spire surmounting it eighty-f 


chancel, or choir—much the fines 
structure—was built about the n 
teenth century, as a substitute for 
one. 

Passing into t 
front of the communion-rails the tombs of tl 


he chancel you 


Shakspeare family, which, in harmony wit] 
Christian usage, lie east and west; and on you 
left as you face the altar, Shakspeare’s mom 
ment. How soon it was placed there after tl 
poet’s death is not known, but that it was ther 
before 25 can ascertain from Leonar 
Digges’s verses prefixed to the first edition o 
Shakspeare’s works. A half-length figure of 


PORCH OF THE CHURCH him is placed in a niche, which is arched ov 
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nd front 
shed ma 
Che arc} 


in columns of black pol- 
ls and 
arms of 


bases. 


Shaksp 

Che crest q 
the supporters are boys in a sitting posture, 
> The one on 
he f holds an in- 


golden 

| ave. 
of t 

in one hand and re 

the left 


rm 


er 


sts the other on 


is tigured holding a 


t on 


and turning its eves toward the other 


, and 
The sculp- 
material of which is bluish 
was Gerard Johnson; it is supposed 
n made from 


ove is another skull. 

ust, the 

m ne, 
o have b 
s ; 
i was o! 
and 1 


wel, 


iress was 


a cast taken after death. 
The face 
unds were flesh-colored, the eyes a light 
and the hair and beard auburn. 

a scarlet doublet slashed on the breast, 
loose black 
upper part of 
lower green ; ( 


rinally painted from nature. 


ver which was a gown without 


sleeves. The the cushion was 


rd which bound 
In 
ial colors were restored by an ancestor of Mrs. 
Fanny Kemble. Malone, in an evil 
lowed to coat the bust, in 1793, 
the effigy of Shakspeare’s friend, 
This 


on 


imson, the 
and the tassels were 1748 the orig- 
hour, w 
with wl 
lint; also 
John C 
t h 
unserupul 


ombe, who lies beside the altar. 
is been most justly stigmatized as 


is insolence.” Beneath the cushion 
m which the poet is writing is inscribed, 
IVDICIO PY 
TERI 


VM GENK 


it this bust 
of **the gentle Shakspe < 

and intell 
evident that such a head depended on its livin 
expression, and that then it must have been em- 


nently prepossessing. 


features are handsome igent, but 
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ich has been attril 
A peculiarity whi 
is the abbre 
of the w and the grouping 
gether of some Of the letters 


a monogram : 


}* es over ord 


lary inscriptions 
viation rd that, 


after the fashion of 





In a letter dated 1693 the writer, after de- 
ribing the monument to Shakspeare, and giving 
‘* Near the wall where the 
monument is erected lies the plain freeston¢ 
inderneath which his body is buried, with this 
pitaph, made by himself a little before his 
leath.”” The writer gives the epitaph, and sub- 
sequently adds: 


the inscription, Say Ss: 


‘ Not one, for fear of the curse 
above said, dare touch his grave-stone, though 


his wife and daughter did earn 


tly desire to be | child, Susanna ; 


laid in the same grave with him. Here is w 
questionable authority for the existence of th: 
inscription within less than fourscore years of 
the poet’s death. Many question the fact of it 
having been written by Shakspeare. De Quince) 
pronounced it to be ** equally below his intelle« 
no less than his scholarship.” 

The next tomb is that of Thomas Nash, whi 
married the only daughter of Shakspeare’s eldest 
this lady afterward married Si 
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ed tenements, 
among them 
road-side im 
Shakspeare’ 
ard Hathaway's 
built before § 
Sidney was 
which rem: 
family until 
past twent 

the same 
pursued « 
Shakspeare ( 
steps to tl 

his lady-l 
belle. 7 
Hathawa 

the mie 
Juxurious 
) what it was in the days of 


iam Shakspeare’s f 


, 
ie grave of Dr. John Hall, 
10 married 


lily ng down a pretty lane you 


ami ssamurmuring brook; afew vards further and 
you are at the porch. long, low thatched 


gn 


S|} 
° H |’ tenement ¢ 
il 


rest- upon a fo 


commemorating the fin 
wife Susanna. On it is seen | which 
ETH Y® BODY OF SVSANNA eferring t 
O JOHN HALL GENT: Y® DAVGH 
OF WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE, GENT ‘he « Ry Ot of ex tae 

DECEASED Y® lilt OF JVLY, A ? Spa dhe The + 
AGED «6 to the left for 10us Phe other 
her t? t all wi vided by the pa ch runs en 


understood 


which serves 


, at on enter- 
ne large room below, with a 
he whole width of the house 
with an oven ¢ boiler, showing that this wa 


en when the house was all it 


ing consists of ¢ 


chimney extending t 


the princip: 
one, he door to the left leads into the parlor 


wing this interesting and 
+} 


th its charming associations, the sext 
d us several books containing the auto- 
of visitors. Among them were the names 
ms to the shrine of genius from every 
in clime. Kings and princes; great sol- 
ind greater statesmen; men eminent in 
h. eminent in the law, eminent in lit- 
. from all lands seck out that secluded 


shire village to do homage to ‘‘ the gen- 





ksp * Inquiring for the signature of 

n Irving, we were told that the book 
¢ his name, as well as those of two of 
r greatest poets, hae hee } h a co ntry- 
in of ) a. 
A mile or two distant is another spot inti- 

connected with Shakspeare —the hom i 

Anne Hathaway.” Following a COURTING CHAIR 
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It is a large | d room, with str 
beams, much resembling the kitchen in Henl 
itor, | 


A Shakspe: 


ited Shottery some 


Street. rian comment 


years since, 


oak chair cal 
With a sin 
desire to please relic-hunters to tha 


been alrea ly s} 


purchased an antique carved 


‘¢Shakspeare’s courting chair.” 


10WN to exist elsewher 


although removed ars a 


threescore v« 


cessor dignified by the same name. It is, how- 


ever, but fair to add that skeptical persons are 


rt 


not met by bold assertions of its genuineness, 
while all credulous and nothing-doubting indi 
viduals are allowed the full benefit of their f 
In addition to the chair, the purchas¢ 

a parse which had belonged to the 

Landed down from him to his grand-daughter, 
Lady Barnard, and by her to the Hathaway 
At the time of the Stratford Jubilee a brot! 
of the eminent tragedian, David Garrick, bor 
this purse, also a pair of fringed gloves said to 
n worn by Shakspeare. David, with 


caution, purchased no s 


} 
til, 


r was she 


wn 


poet, ar d 


t 


have bee 


characteristic | 


oubt 
In the chamber over the parlor stands 


uch ¢ 
ful wares. 
in antique carved bedstead of oak, certa 
old as the Shakspearian era, and which m 
been used by the Hathaways at that timc % 
tradition is that the bed, and the 
it stands, were ‘‘ Sweet Anne’s.” 


room in whi 
A dilapid: 
| Bible was produced, which the 
woman w 


dog-eart 
ho showed the house assured 
been used by Anne and her lover, sitti 
by side on a rude bench that stood near t! 
trance. Although the bench seemed : 

f more modern days, we were very wi 
believe that we might be mistaken, and 
**Gentle Will” and Anne Hathaway might have 
sat thereon, while he was stealing away her he 

Sut in the fact 

ver seen or opened the venerable 


with many a vow of love. 


either had e 


he ing 


Q} 


the 


we had 


son rel 


at 


idea px 


( 
he 


Truk 
ford-upon-Avon, ** The 
invt 


] 


th half a crown, quit 
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man an 


return from SI 


d mendicant, wh 
descendar 
kspeare Wi 


correc 


thout very closely invest 


tness of his ims 


presented 
lling to belie. 


we 


ssessed the 


tad} 


of assistin 


wever d lv, to the great 


h < Wasl + 

mind retu te 
ing not connected with Shakspeare 
rvades the ] lace,” 

urlecote. ~Charlecote! familiary 
name? There stands the old Elizabet 


who is not 
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nansion infact as it appeared three hundred years | the monument. With 
, in the glorious days of Sidney and Spenser S$ Vir- 
1 Sir Walter Raleigh. The same hills and tues are recorded in the following touching in- 
eys—the same gnarled oaks and venerable scription: 
ies dotted over the noble park, through which Stave enboenhed’ ts ie e Lucy, wife of Sis 
vs the same sweet Avon. There may still be Th f Che 


mas L y of Warwick, 
ers” of the forest, browsing night, D j tor 


singular good taste his 
own name is not mentioned, but his wif 


ury 
» elms, or standing by the water side. 
n the history of ¢ ] 


h minuteness. 


mut 
irries ‘ irs before the 
The present structure of brick was 


rhomas Lucy, who was knighted 


a quadrangle, the 
central gate-house some di 
» main building, betwee1 
ird ornamented wi 
hall is a noble room, 
‘ge bow window. 
Lucys, some witl 
its erection 
Ont 
ind 


ated by ¢ 


At 
tf deer—brought 
h is 
him wit! 
| re burik 
1d his wife, La ly Joy 
uted a masterly manne 
d reliable portraits. Sir Tl! 

have been an exemplary country 
1 that he had a good heart is most 


shown by the beautiful epitaph on 


THE AVON AT WIER BRAKE. 
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ur- | good Mistress Gardner informed 


rence for mine host to be heard crying out, ‘“* A | were used by Wa rvil 

uf an’ ’alf for Macbeth,” some ‘‘ sack | honored her poor house with | 
bottle of Heidsick for Ham- | that since that time they had nm 
should 


play of Shakspeare’s ; and it is no unusual oc 


iO, Or **a DO 
Our quartet re elsewhere: at the cozy | any other person, and 
nd comfortable ** Horse Inn,” where we he 1 and good ge ntleman sl 
‘upied the chamber known as the ** Wa ; 
Irving room.” During our last 


\ hn Gard- 


har wif 
ved Inn, invited us 
ied to let us see 


wn to American oc- 

her capa doubtful world he cast back a 

ys, with | his paternal | yuld he have f 
' , 


| her house. faking from 
cious pocket a formidable bunch of key 1 
I e many years, he should return t 


iome, ¢ 


one of which a drawer of her bureau was unlocke efo 


and opened, there appeart I 
“l in baize Lifti vith | ly guarded as the most precious t1 


1 g object, | with renown; that his ashes should be 


carefully wrappé 2 
d untying sundry pie " tape t ig spire, on which 


with which it was bound, there appeare 


| 
rreat care an 
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ssing, in about the fo 


e Grand, or Ottawa, River of Canada, de- | nita lying to the north and east of the Frei 


riving its source from innumerable lakes River and Lake Nipi 
and tributaries in the heart of that terra incog- , eighth degree of north latitude, with broad an 
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to side, ey 
1ountain of foam, and expands to half a 
iort distance in its cour 


» the banks on 


a 


immediately 
of decayed lime 


sooner the | 
Mr. Wright 


side in half a mile to a 
1 rising higher, and circuitot way from Boston 
a home in tl 


the Ottawa, 


pitous altitude of one, two, 
t feet 
Coming up the river, th 
ne and wavy hemlock, are most new ) 
ng and impressive. These, with the Fall Massachusetts, history sait] 
Chaudiére and the undulating banks of and all his followers went 
sent altogether a variety 


se heights, clothed were a d 
state of 


1 stubby pi 


orthern side, pre night with the intention of 
f scenery unsurpassed in the next morning, and bet 
‘perhaps in America. The fur trader work should « 


, OF tT 


imence to fx ¢ 


pi t lresqueness oO 


ageur in the re no doubt paused lage, a site for mills, and for ot 
portance 
id no ta howe 
had to p 
were kk IT) 
* came down wit 
den leap, 


mpt at navigation. 
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» Mr. W1 


TPA AS | 


5 
A 
i‘? 


ame linmigran 
Was a fact 
Ma 


l; and Mr Wrig 
has knocked down a 
hopes of the import 
d He had made 
nt and increasing g1 





THE CAPITAL OF THE CANADAS. 


ly turn of mind; 


cast, a 
and hi: 


rht 


or Mr. Wri 
settlement 
alan 


> Was nov 


fice, and 
Nor wa 
History ree 
msolate 
after this. He look 
lost, and all hi 


burst out of 


ment day. 
ut for several days. 
Mr. Sy dis 


arks was in a very 


for time 


some 
S$ as absolutely 
1e for nothing. 
ssed the 
and down beyond those gr 

, and found expected t » find 
of rock, plenty of sand, and plenty of 
Higher upthe river, however, he thought 


pie 


river, however, and examined 


} 


‘ ] 
ave-lOOK- 


what he 


might be made out of a 


yanks, 


ething 
I and near to one of 
nd near tl 


uj 
i 


on as utterly 
it was in his office, and Mr. S 
gain appeared before |] : 
mind yet what land I 
1, not blandly, the latter 


‘Did ye make up 


ver 
get ?’’ demande 


‘Unless you take some near the Gatenean, 


| e lake, as I offered you before,” said 
Mr. Wright, ‘*I have no other except—hem 
ross—” He saw that Mr. Sparks stood hi 


‘up th 


und this time, and he took courage and con- 
tinued, ** And I'll tell you what I'll do besides, 
and 


say, that you'll get 


Sparks; I'll give you a yoke of oxen in, 
I’m sure, in spite of all they 
m well.” 

‘They” meant general opinion. 

Mr. Sparks had made up his mind before he 
entered the office; 
ither trial, a 


but he was determined on an- 
nd was unexpectedly pleased when 
the offer of the yoke of oxen fell uj 
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mn his ear. 


| 


l 


449 


‘Well 
or up the 
pose we { 

And the 
land nea 
beyond th 
The hills } 


‘* lhe, ‘1 
as I can't 


go to the Gateneau 
do better, I sup 
ol ; got th 
r » raj a all h ked to tak 
; ‘ of 
» with 


oxen 
the 
ir fo 

light t 
grante nd Mi 
ty, and Mr. Wrigh 


cedar 


lly car- 

n pounds 

1 Government, 

ped one farthing’s 
| the ** Ride: 
from 
Ontario, ¢ 


various 


ticular 

Niagara 
ver below the preci- 
ild not take for love 
nd 


KS W 


precipices ¢ 


wu ¢ 

and slu 
About the ye: 
ced, and on 
upon th 
tral of the precipices which 
the Ottawa, and al 

beheld 
and sold 


men 
astonishment 
so upon the 
a motley crowd of en 
In the hill 


f, and also an adj: 


fine, 


1ers 
went one, ¢ 
nance property of the British Crown. 

nstruction of the cana 


tleman in charge of the e 
pendant works | 


and the apy 


nant, and monosyll: 


ay 


The work went on. 


so did their shanties. 


the usual appurtenances of the vy 


tlement; to wit, gr csmith 
and shops for vending all th . They sprang 
ircuit of the two hills out- 
of demarkation 
with long vacancies between- 
— By 


end ‘* Upper,” and the 


up at both ends of the « 
with 
] 
‘ 


side the Government line 
Mr. 
extended at least a good 
a joke, they called 
ther ‘*‘ Lower Town.” 

In a year or two the stra 


Sparks— 


an 
g¢ mile. way of 


one 


ling place, named 
in playfulness Upper and Lower Town, got a 
united designation, and, in compliment to th 
called By-Town- poor 
i; but a 


chief-engineer, was - a 


as sound was concerned ; 


nd h man who own- 


as far 


tela af nr 
titi { pi 


name, 


mie a 


ype to the 
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ed nearly all the land beyond the fall of 


hills inward. In the mean time a rude t 
face of the Chau- 


had been thrown acr the fi 
ditre, connecting Wrightstown, or Hull, with 
as the latter increased in shanties 
the former became more and 
; star of one was rising ; 
uld 
in ind 
peri V. all 
name, and by 
hanged to the nam 
er that roared and flow I 

nean time Mr. Sparks, it i 

| | m 

ft » yoke of oxe1 I 
Mr. Wright, and retired t vod and la 


in the town. 


} 
il 


i his barga 


} 


rock, sand, 


swainp of and yet 


old and once lively ll become mor 
like the long, steady glare of a dying man’s eyes 


" } 


and more stationary. ull, the pl 


1 to take 
he capital of Cai 


ee 

sry. Angry was the country, | 
were the towns. ‘The Houses of rliament | principal ind 
shook with furious declamation. i 


d on many pol . but on 


one 


CANADIAN PARLIAMENT HOUSE, NOW BUILDING AT OTTAWA. 
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the au 
1, a gradu- 


- the ‘‘new camp” of the Unite 
Army near Natchez, tablishe in 
kaon young Virgi 

ite of William and Mary College, ¢ 


n of 1809, was a 
law discipl 
Leigh, and 


only twenty- 


f the Benjamin Watkins 
then a captain of Light Artillery, 


t] He was very ta 


eminent 


ars of age. Il and mus- 
cular, frank and generous in disposition, bold in 
ourage, and ardent in temperament. He could 
‘speak and write and fight,” and by these intel- 
lectual and physical qualities, combined with a 
g integrity, and 
ared 


ree ve 


lofty sense of honor, unflinchin 
simplicity of manner, he had become end 


The pictures illustrating this article are fre 
* Pictorial Field-Book of the W I 
1 to be publish 


eparation, ar 


and men in the 
‘ had been with W 
fatal camp on the plain of Ch 
Orleans; and 


on in the 
w New 
neral Wade 
id fou 

Pickens, and 


nce, 


ilmette, bel 


was now r dy 


unde 


South who h 


ur lina, 


Hampton, Ci 
Sumter, Le 


ith Marion, 


others, in the old war for independe 


nobly v 


The young captain had attracted the special 
notice of both and Hampt n, but 
neither of them could win his personal attach- 
ment, nor command even his genuine respect. 
He well knew that Wilkinson had, for ten vears, 
as tar 


Vilkinson 


uld allow, been a 
sometimes active and sometimes passive instru- 
ment in the hands of Sebastian and other 
the Mississippi Vall y; and had been 


intimate with Bun ing th 


as eycumstances Ww 


seces- 
sionists of 


e earlier months of 
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m} 


» dismemberment of | service 


for establishing | Americ 


t far Southwest. | cruise 
ind efforts to convict | sults. 
iad also failed; yet, while | forbearance, 
un attitude of injured inno-| power, and 
tht of public d ust. | Government and 


ving incurt he pleasure of Wilkinson, | realn Che 


PRON PANS y- 
~ 


d to his petty annoyances, tl 
young captain used great freedom of 


cerning the conduct and character of hi rme! 


a ie a 


commander. ‘I never saw but two traitors, 


n and Burr.” 
vere words, 


fore a cou! 


kindling upon the Ny 


lik ot from ¢ 


like conduct, in speaking disrespectfully of s 


riors. He was found gu Ity, and sentenced to 

Suspension from rank, pay, and emolument for 
Many of the army officers an 

ing citizens soon > te ie youthful « 


States 


informing the « 1 
the compliment of : blic dinner, in testimor 
’ their appreciation of his character, ise, had ser 
Such was the beginning of the long military ligenee to Montre: 
fe of WINFIELD Scorr, the Commander-in-chik Queenston. The 

; States. B 1 American posts in 

, those who tf] iser Michilim: 

ught the dismemberment of the Union, he was mand M 
reviled and persecuted. After a lapse of fi I 
fifty vears he is now subjected to like reproaches 


th 
t 


wa tuACH A} 
Idle of July, the little 
ing perfectly ignorant ¢ 
1ose Who are striving to effect a similai le movement. Two da 
ject, because he again stands in their way. 
And now, as before, he receives the 
all true and loval Americar 
Apparent misfortun are of rei in alert, WAS a WV n, bright Sabbath m 


Signals summoned the people of the surr 


adron of five vessels 
eastern end 


ans there were <¢ 


iti \ n- country. An old iron 32-pounder lyir 
» roof of Mr. Leigh, half-covered with mud, and 
» military art; lhe 


was dragg¢ ] to a roc ky pre I 


l, theoretically, fo » the foot of Main S reet, placed 
it and important duties | and g “d with de 


uj 
risive lar ] J 


Very soon my. That laughter | 


lughter soon ceasec 
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Sow senta@plinters from 
mast high. ‘T!} 
, and fled to the open lak« 
rreeze and I 
bv tl 
wanted the two vessels to stret 


vv on the lake, and } 


o. Almost si 


brought the astounding i 


the surrender of Detroit by Gener 
th the Army of the Northwest and tl 


eninsula of Michigan, without resistane 
indignation stirred the 


» whole lan The excitement was. 7 
1 thousands of brave and _ patriotic st midnight, on the morning 


1a Tt 


; al 
n and out of camp resolved to retrieve the t Tal reek i ts to execute 

and wipe out the disgrace at all hazards u s followed. The Adams was taken by 
No man shared more largely in these feelings Elliot in person, assisted by Lieutenant Roacl 
n Lieutenant-Colonel Scott. He was as rest- ‘ itt’s command, and the ¢ 


e as a hound in the leash in the narrow field son. The crews were made prisone 


| His duties than ten minutes, and the 


ction to which he was assigned. | vessels were put un- 
] 
| 


ie] rt i 1@ wind was so light and the cur- 
1 the rent so strong that the brigs could not be taken 
They ran down the stream under 
» from the fort and batter- 


very important and honorable, but 


be at the head of troops, flushed wi 
ement of the march or battle. His wishes up the river. 
re not long ungratified. At first the indul- a warm enf i ire 
e was small but grateful. ies. The Ca/edonia ran ashore under the guns 
Only a narrow, but deep and rapid river—the of an American battery at Black Rock. After 
utlet of vast inland seas—flowed between Scott | some manceuvring, the Adams grounded upon 
Upon a gentle eminence two Squaw Island, near Black Rock, and was put 
under the protection of Scott. The British de- 
ipture her, and boarded her for 


ind the enemy. 
r three miles up the river, on the opposite shore, 
is Fort Erie—a considerable fortification of termined to re 
ith and stone, fairly armed and manned. The | that purpose. Scott was as determined to de- 
‘itish had batteries, also, opposite Buffalo and | fend her, an 1 he soon drove the assailing party 
Black Rock. to their boats with great loss. The heavy gun 


Under the guns of Fort Erie lay two armed | on both sides of the river were brought to bear 
t bri the Adams, captured at Detroit, | upon her all the morning, and she was so terri 
» Caledonia, belonging to the Northwestern | bly battered that she was soon afterward con- 


SEAS a eee 
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Pa 


VPLS 


od 


Ha 


ye 


s 


ork militia, 
r,andac 
tenant-Colonels Fenwi 
nied by Major M 
posite Queenston. 
1; 


were raw, un l | 


sciy , and most 
willing to cross the boundaries of 
resolved to attack the British 
being one 


hern terminus 
ikes Erie and O 


ince deta 
was intended to be six hu 
posed of an equal number of 
tia, the former commanded by 
mel Chrystie, and tl 
onel Solomon Van Rensselaer, w! 
~ommander-in-chief of the expedition. ie 
int-Colonel Fenwick and Major Mullan 
to follow with regulars and flyin i 
then the militia in order, as f 
ould carry them. A batt ry was placed upon 
Lewiston Heights, to cover the landing-} 
the troops on the Canada shore. 
rangements were completed on the evening of 
the 12th of October; and in a cold rain storm, 
it three o’clock the next morning, the leading 
letachment of troops were mustered upon the 
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WINFIELD SCOTT IN 


He immed 
rward his ec 
n at four o 


He placed his t 
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e pla- 

eenston 

there a 

The British fe il Dat 

terribly 

conflict. He was shot 

but kept his fee . Every com- 
missioned officer was kill ! 

Lieut 


Iver four we 


and severe gagement 


wounded. 

iunt-Colone ‘ ss 

and 
enoug 

to fall back to the in 

out of the range of the Britis! 

from loss of blood, he 

mand to Captain Wool. 

to Lewis 


yunds, 


ton. 


as th 
lition, and received or al 
‘company of ulars, under Captain 
had j arrived. They wert 


on the 


» attacking col- 
all ascende 


a fisherman’s path, and 
ighteen- 
battery half- 


he acclivity. A few minutes lat 


in possessi m of one « 
and two mortars in 


"8 MONUMENT ON 
» in poss 
ry on 
as the 
called, havir driven the 
shelter of a stone building nearth 


these 


portion 


» river. 

stirring s were in progress 
‘anada shore, Scott 

ton, with the one on Lewisto1 ights, were in 

At the time a Brit- 

Vrooman’s Point, a mile below 


full co- yperating play. same 


morning in th 


Ameri 


sound of battle 


rowing heavy balls upon 
in boats when crossing the river. 
aroused the brave Gen- 
, seven miles below. 
in » saddle, and with 
nd Glegg 


tle was soon 
M‘Donell a 


He was with t 


his aids, 
hastened to Queenston. 
upper battery when 


, and they had bare ly 


me to escape 


to the 


w when tl 








a brave, good, a generous m: 


countrymen and colonial 


their love and veneration by erecting a 


friends have 
spl 
monument to his memory on Queenston Heights, 
and a@ more modest one on the spot where he fi 
in the He wa 
a bastion of Fort George, near the old Frencl 
magazine, now His a 
M‘Donell, occasion, and th 
Bri ) 

At this moment Lieutenant-Colonel Scott ay 
peared upon Queenston Heights. 


suburbs of the village. s buried 
used for a dwelling. 
also fell that i 
sh troops were driven beyond (¢ 


on 


leenston, 


He was dressed 
uniform, and commanded the atte 


Imiration of all the soldiers. 


ntior 
He was six 


feet five inches in height, with » finest manly 


‘oportions of figure and dignity of bearing. As 


{ 
£. 
1 


in rank, hi 


erior to all others upon the field 
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; he command of the regulars 
ym the request of General Wads- 
of the New York militia, he be- 
the commander of those tr ops 
forcements having 
this time, Scot 
rand of three 
and two h 
s under Wadsworth 
The accompl 


} 
I 


nthusiasm int 
arrived wi 
afternoon. ; 

id come over from Lewiston dt 


pressing d was now m 


ott 

but nota ¢ 

boat was seen in motion. Indeed there 1 
few there. A panic had seized the militia. 


ww willavenge 
country’s 


eto stand?’ 


the cry from 


The shock soon came 
‘or a while the Americans 
stood firm. They finally 
rave Way as the ene my be 
gan to sul nd them, and 
they fell back to the brow 

; » high bank overlook- 


] ») vey 
anding - piace, 








he 


at month 


Ww 


report 


+} 
Lie 


AtPhis instance 


» Congress the same 


lay, and on t! 


MiSSISSAGA 


FORT 
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Pape WF 


+ SO ee ny 


“Ye dS ERED AAI 


as 
——— 


aa 


t ft’s militia, 
tin bod) tostrengthen it. In this he wa 
ight, and his own Totten. For some time hi 
od spirits. pectation of an attack; 
About six weeks after the capture « 
Fort G 
I lo ‘regiment, c 
enty companies, when he re- 
fice of Adjutant - General. 
Meanwhile he had been performing mo- 
notonous camp duty, varied only by fora- 


r and the attendant skirmishing. At 


ion 
spedition against Burlington 
1e west end of Lake Ontario, 
It was supposed that the 
iad a large quantity of provisions 
fe. Scott volunteered to 
id the land troops. They wer 
in Chauncey’s fleet. But no 

rovisions nor stores were found at B 
lington Heights; so the expedition cross 
ed the lake and made a descent upon To- 
ronto, which the Americans had aban- 
1 l as soon as captured in the S} ring FORT WELLING 


one 
if ta 
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, after a most f 
ind mud. He 


honor 


I 
ining the e3 


Wellington, opposite 


ippointed to the comma 
nel Macomb, one of » fi ice, and military 
rmy, and now made the advanced gt 


servic 


his own inc 
“lition. On the 10th of November he Colonel Scott s 


a short but severe encounter with the British 3—14 at Albany, 
Matilda, on the north side of 


He captured the fort, took an officer 


101 Tom] Kins, Was busily en ( In pre- 
paring materials for the next ca He 
men prisoners, and on the following was promoted to Brigadier-General in March ; 

Brown and others were fighting at and early in April he joined Major-General 

’s, he was fifteen miles below, at a nar- Brown while on his march from French Mills t 
pass near Cornwall, engaged, with seven the Niagara frontier 

ndred men, in a conflict with Colonel Dennis 


Almost immediately after their arrival at Buf- 
1 an equal number of British troops. He ef- 


falo, General Brown was called to Sackett’s Har- 
sd the passage while enduring a severe fire, bor. He left the forees under the command of 


land , With instructions to assemble an 


ided and routed the British, pursued them a General Scott 
long while, and captured many prisoners. army at Buffalo as rapidly as possible, and t 
There being very few British troops between establish t 

Cornwall and Montreal, and but a small garrison than three 
it the latter place, Scott felt sure 


ere acamp of instruction. For more 
» months Scott was engaged there, pre- 
of an easy paring the army for the summer « 


unpaign. He 
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STREET'S CREEK BRID¢ 1560 





WINFIELD SCOTT 


up the res 
tion of Chippewa 
and when 
Cre k 
battle 
ithin point-blank shot 
did not hesitate 
‘ward and crossed t 

fire. The battal- 
lajors Leavenworth and M‘Niel 
ately formed in front of the enemy 
‘r battalion, under Major Jesup, 
lumn to the 


nnon, arrang 
(American 
He 


s. Scott a 


he 


> moved f 


» face of a heavy 
r NV 


» left, to keep the right 
sh in chee} Tows« 
mon the right of the Amer 
m the Niagara ] 


tion soon becan 


9.1 
y } } 
rl ns Datt 


ery 


icans, 
] Oe aes 
a a) ‘ . 


1 


gecneral, 


IN THE WAR 


e of | 
t. At twil 
ies sunk to res 


survive 


within the resp 


* Chi a gave 


cti 


mi 


can army, al 


Ww wierey 
i According y; 

he moved forward, crossed the ¢ 
mouth of Lyon’s Creek, and mena 
right wing >S 
camp and fell 


finally in the 


erioush) 

back, to Q 
direction of Burlin 
near the present city of Hamilton. 
At the close of 1813, the 
r, from Buffalo to the 
passed into the 


i 


] 


ie moutl 


hands of the 


this purpose he pressed forward t 
intending to retake Fort George, 
Fort Mississaga, lately erected at 


The 


the ri illness of Chaunc 


Y 


vO da. s afte) 


whole } 


British. 


Brown now determined to dispossess t 


} 


1eT! 


General 


i. 


Cinec 


1 


the 


\ 


} 


na 
mouth 


mad 


For 
nston, 
iprure 

! - 


him 





HARPER’S NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 


iis co-operation ; and he} vision of the foe. It so 
tiall, then at Burlington went down, the twilight 
determined to draw the | upon the scene. ‘ 


point by retreating Scott’s forces consiste¢ 


o Lewiston, with 


TUPring 


cans, 
ments ast 


gallantly 


bold resolut 


venture to att 
rained an ini 
kept on the d 

It was just 
gan, and Scott’s a 
in a rainbow 
mist that ris 


LUNDY'S LANE IN 1560. 





form of 
and made 
of the guns. At t 


majesth 


sloom, 


yunded in the side. 


h. 
itt was taken to Buffalo, an 
n miles distant, wl 


rge of 
wounded Gen 


good nurses, 
ral | 

i ind for a month 
<d doubtful. Hew 

i litter, first to Batavia, 
at last, after a lapse 
wched Philadelphia, and placed him- 


I 
Drs. P| ¥sic 


> eminent 


e 1] 
is himally 


re upon his journey 
He halt- 

the time of 
Nassau Hall. 
vas soon communicated to the Facul- 


} 


“the people. 
sy, at 
ial Commencement at 
1 th 
urticipate 
to the Hall, 


| - the exercises. 


y sent a deputation to invite him to 
He was carried 


and was placed upon the stage pre- 


in the ceremonies. 


He was received by the 
the greatest enthusiasm. The 

11 and the ladies waved their hand- 

It was a most grateful ovation for 
» young and gallant soldier. The orator of 
day made a happy allusion to him and his 
and he was complimented on the spot 


with 


vy the presentation of the honorary degree of 
Master of Arts. 

Che Governor of Pennsylvania marched out 
f Philadelphia, at the head of the militia, to 
eceive him; and as that city and Baltimore 

September, 1814 by the 

was solicited by the delegates in Con- 
mm Pennsylvania and Maryland to take 
the nominal command of the troops assembled 
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threatened 


gress fr 


GG 


465 


ls Ac 
General 

, under 

Dr. Gibson 

At the middle of 


Penth 


t impress¢ 


He modestly d 


and he a 


1 } 1 
‘ t} } 
vou iso dechi 


y until the arrival of Will 
m Pa ep ee eer 


‘Ty 


ppointed t 
DI 


rior ofii- 
etary of War 

ef of the Army. 

vas employed in the 
m awa 
, and still 
ts of his wounds, 


r Commander-in-cl 
IS15 in 
ig the army tr 
accomplished 
f he was 
1a confide ntial dij l 


atic Mis- 


ect being to ascertain the tem- 


urts in 
-American col 
from | 
In E 
ntion 
{ Amo! 
1 an autograph letter from the 
Polish patriot Kosciusko, addressed t 
tual friend. 


sion, ( 


he received 
1 
L 


of thanks. l 
His mili- 


g others, 


rked att 
had gone before him. 
venera- 
a mu- 
‘¢ Be pleased,” he said, in con lu- 
nvey my ] General] 
n Canada. 
[ hope the Americans will follow his exam le— 


compliments t 
Scott, and especially for his victories 
his courage, 
On 


Scott Was assi 


his energy, and his virtues.’ 
turn to the United St: 
ned the comma d 
with his head-quarters at New York; 
March, 1817, he married Miss Mai 1 
Richmond, Virginia. He then held the 
mission of Major-General in the Army of the 
United States. 


his re ites General 


com- 


The promotions of General Scott were rapid 
beyond precedent. In 1809 he was Captain. 
When. in 1812, he was nominated to the Presi- 
dent for a Lieutenant-Coloneley, Madison ob- 
jected on the ground of his youth. But the 
Executive yielded. When Scott’s name was 
presented for Colonel, after the campaign of 
1812, Madison made the same objections, but 
yielded. When, at the close of the campaign 
of 1813, his name was presented for the commis- 
3rigadier-General, again the President 
but again yi lded. 
When the battles of Chippewa and Niagara had 


sion of 


made the same objections, 
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been fought, the friends of Scott again 7 
for promotor 

ison replied, ‘Put him 
Major-Gener 
his youth.’ ppointment he 
n, in rank, whe 

irs of age. 

tes had a 
ng hit 


the 

o ago he aeposited it, for sé 

ing, in the vault of the City Bank, Ne 
That bank w: 
amount of #250,000. 


to th 
© Lait 


was this medal, but it was left. 
trunk had been taken Some time : 


General Scott was robbed of his purse 


~ 


Ss. 


WINFIELD 80OOTT, 


e with objec 


orative of hi 


ld medal was present- 


} 


resente 
1. Mad- 
down a 


tions to 
tood 


stood at 


n a little 


The Con- 


ferred its 


lso conf 


n thanks 


S$ distin- 


is robbed of bullion and other f 
Among the bullio 
All else 


in the 
ifterward 


on board 


ee 


1861, a&T 


a 


well knew 
ned it 


f 


l 


Huds 


it, 


repre 

the G 
} } 
e sald, 
tl 
with n 
m the 


ititude 


military servi 


er-in-chief of 


who, in 
of 
G 


1861 
the 


vernme! 


~ 


OOMMANDEB-I 


ne 
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militar 
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THE THREE TELLS. 


Che Chree Cells. 


(FROM THE GERMAN OF WETZEL. 





ree ~ 
In noble 
‘heir motionles 
In Riitli, on the 
y the lake where the roaring waters 
Of the Forest-Cantons flow, 
They ceased from wars and slaughters 
Five hundred years ago! 
Who wakes them from their slumbe1 
Old saviours of the land ? 
The skies are dark and sombre 
Storms rage on every hand 
Scarce can the Alps withstanding 
Free as of old remain, 
Wr'te Discord foul is rending 
The holy bond in twain 


Thus runs the legend olden: 
In time of sorest need, 

When patriot hands are holden 
And Fatherland must bleed 
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VALLAN DIGILAM. 
I \ WOMAN 
et \NOR LEIGHTON was 
4 called St st pi 


t » |} t 


taken 
v with spe 
lls to waken 


Though 
Washed 


Then, like : 
My voice sl 

Deliverance 
With ago} replying te 1 ions, and who meet 

A wronged ar njured nation, rh, Seana ‘ and advice by cool 
With none hear it : t spar 


who de n 


ré 


are faculty, and Eleanor Leig 
Or heed its supplication, as fortunate in } it 


I “pe eg a 
And not a he Iper nigh. he house where dwelt the Leightons, m 


, stood in the very heart of a fores 
round it for miles 


rhen surely he will waken, his ol 
The glorious German Tell. 
Out of his slumber shaken. 


As if by thunder’s swell. 


wth was traversed by many exceeding 

roads, where the grass and wild vi 
wn across the ruts, and where the 
He will arise—he must not tarry ck boughs bent |] 


t low and close to 
Our rescuer in need, 


» passer. The house was of br 

Our standard sheet to carry, ried affair, nondescript in gables and « 
Till every tyrant bleed! , overhung with 

ALbany, J » 1861 roses, sweet-brier—s 





TALLANDIGHAM. 


when, 
unless M1 
ouragem¢ 
to them: 
‘T won’t stay 
gainsay her. 
; the haug! ty 
at she knew 
» ever to seek their aid or comf 
itever dire extremity she might c 
re were certain pleasant re 
nected with that winter which it 


1 from her, if indeed an 


ning in an art 
inter superintended the hangit his four | I it all thi t much empti- 
brushes and pallet in hand, and he 1€Ss, 1 evel , When : mother dozing 
nd gave the last strokes, deepening a_ her ‘t arm-chair dreamed again the dreams ot 
lightening a distance, while she, in her Ps h. Eleanor leaned from the window an 
g gown of thick cloth, remained simply caugh resh air of evening, wh 


in. and now watched the flexible fingers, steeped in fragrance was shaken round 


askance the soul just veiled in that felt a new, strangs loneliness. 
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n very provol name 
i } 


ese woods, s t 


so it occ 


l 
from them. 


“why shouldn’t we 


REISS 


i 


exasperated with 


"He 


"WO MEN, 


lay 
sister and bre 
i , after a mom 
gold and carmine 
id already 


saw that some 
somed in her heart; love, and not for him. 


love? Yes, and toward an unknown; one of 
whom she had heard nothing, not even the 


1 It ps 
lors fled, and 





VALLANDIGHAM. 


’ by a steadh 1 
inter sprung to his feet. ‘Gr : Eleanor meant to grant 
it is impossible!” he cried. 1 hurried through her 
lI puta flake of color on canvas!” 
ashed pencils and e: 
| that desire to thwart it 


] hay } } 


ve met Elean 
ree! he 


1 ever addressed h 


were in bon lage befo 


his ow! 


hurled Val 


rock, ha 


d 
th of a young gi 


iking at reluctat 
uld say it was b ** Alive, vou n 
{ -. ; 
‘“What, Elle, you’re not going to faint?” | muttered t 
1 Val, as he saw her cheeks whiten. ; 


so utterh Ishi 7 
burning to try and reproduce her 
the difference ween the two t 
; tween divine 
services so soon again? Third time 
xt opportunity I afford you of saving 
‘You lazy giant! shall be <@ you | with ie human.’ 
ofit. Youare going? Good-morning.’ ad already said more than she 
eakfast wv s?” cried out Val, as they 


it will be to some good purpose.” 
l 


ck in her chair till her 


Des Vignes relapsed into 
ing on the table, with the 


I other han ly laying tracks in the crumbs on 
le tied the rosy ribbons beneath Eleanor obliviously watched him, 


p the silky black curls in the knot, smiled |S iddenly he looked up, and through the usual 
vith exultation as she remembered 

Des Vignes had hanged with her as if 
were his second self, bit her lip a moment after | in 
in wrath with her spiritless heart, and plunged | the white lost in red, she rose abruptly, and left 
the room, 


the yr fatality their gaze met. Taken by surprise, 
she | Eleanor at once hung out her colors, and then, 
Fs 


mute anger at herself, the blue flashing, and 


down without a word. 
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LOTS OOLO EL 





ea ; 

a4 keep tt] | upon lif 
Bs ized t s for six 
* ' 


~ GENRES 


had rat] 






mmand than follow an open road 


: inother’s « 


from personal choice. Sut without so much 





idmitting the resolve to her own heart, she was 





determin 










ting 
there were a th 
which she held, 
So she went sprin 





ine 








the wind that came bl 


Wil | 
wing ¢ 





of the mountain, or following up the c 











the shrunken t 





rrents, and gradually, as she lost 





herself and her vexations in abandonment to the 


plac 2, 


» rills of singing came 








her lips, or great Scotch mountain 





forth with 
been given 
She went, 


a resounding ring t 
the 











‘reedom of draw 





Ing-room. 











like Bet hands on sides, skirts 
just tucked beneath them, the wit 
her teeth, leapit g «dk 

from jag to jag, as gay and defiant as the 
: that But there a 

spur sent the cascade flying off widely into 
and left 
slippery darkness, guarded by shifting rainbows 
at either side. 








d blowing out 





her hair, the tune in 





wn 





brook 





tumbled beside her. ese ean 














beneath it an arch of tempting 





space, 











She passed under the shimmer- 








ing veil of powdered spray, and peered into the 
cavern. Two eyes, so large and dark that they 

first to belong to wild hill- 
met her directly afterward 








seemed at 


some 











creature, search ; 
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home le that wild river of the S 

| nts of his youth, for he was | 

I s unresery not the troy l flora t 
mad unroll its petals, f 

dyes intoxi ing breath 1 
her; not s of ¢ nor forests of magt 
not | Y umed birds, nor jewel 1 serpent 
nor alli s mailed in their bronze scal 
mor; n the scenes of Southern luxu 

is eage and impassioned by memory hi 
spread their emblazoned rolls—it was 1 

that he said, but the mere fact that he was | 





these things that 


aking of all 
manner sacred remembrances to him, s} 


ing, sp 


wert 





and to her. 

‘*Tt was my dream, from the day wher 
woke to a perce ption of beauty, that I sl 
what I have failed to be,” said he. ‘* It is ti 
that I certain 
Mexican Moonrise among rank reeds and rus 
that last 
‘‘was applauded to the skies again. 
fools! T knew the 
lies in it! I can not fa ture hon- 





have met with a 


success: 


you saw me hang winter”—Eleanor 
winced 
But 


flaws, the 


they were the gaps, 





VALLANDIGHAM 








VALLANDIGHAM 


“Don’t dr: 


. ness, that he 
And you don’t mean to?” ’ ( ole. = J this time h 

‘*T should regret mingling your cousin’s name | gaze, ul ng ar ( 

our difficulty. 


‘You should ri 
twice given!” 
‘‘T should regret making a fool of my 
night, when to-morrow I might welcome here my 
affianced wife and her father!” 


‘In short, Etienne des \ 
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ap} im] 

1 some casual kindness, 
yunsel, consulted hi 
nveiled intimati 
had 





VALLANDIGHAM. 


i Hi¢ 


il, and | fonor 
hand. 


She saw her mother 
| with Vallandigham to the 


l climbing 


soft summer dark had fallen be 
he moon like 
é ps of low and distant pine-trees, nd bloodr 
ay masses of purple shad where 
ul on others till she se 


in some r 
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VALLANDIGHAM 
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omise tl ng; tl loot always fel 


eariier el 


when th 





VALLANDIGHAM 


ked up in ast 
2 °° Why, then ? 


lo get my ring. 


c! How did y 
emanded then in blank¢ 


A I was ill—I was v 





A 
i 
4 \f 
4 
4 ' 





ANGUS, Fores of treason against the ki r committed 
l'rea , capital, confess'd and prov'd, lands, livings, and offices were given of the k 


Have overthrown him. liberalitie to Makbeth. 
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SHAKSPEARE AND HOLLINGSHED 


's weighed 
rai I am furthermore in 


MALCOLM, 
I | I 1 and all 


tvral 
thv wh 


MALCOLM, 


Maced 


nd honour, Devili l t Makbeth soul 
trains hath sought i into his hands. 
and modest wisdom plucks me 


~dulous hast but God abo 
en thee and me! for even now 
self to thy directi and 
»own detraction; here al 
ts and blames I laid upon myself, 
rs to my nature, 


never was 


d what was t 


tmy 
ik mine 


n to woman 
my faith; 


, and deli 


have « 


What I am tr 
l , to command 
1 re-aj proach Old Siward Farle 
with ten thousand warlike men, ith ten thou 


a point, was setting forth 
Acr V.—ScENE 4. 


MALCOLM. 
t every so ew him down a bough, 
And bear’t before him. 
Acr V.—ScENI 


MACBETH. 
ill in resolution; and begin 
doubt the equivocation of the fi 
at lies like truth: Fear not, ti// Birnam wo When Makbeth 
yme to Dunsinane ; and now a wood me 
Comes towards Dunsinane.—Arm, arm and out! F the comi 


If this which he avouches doth appear tell, was likelie to be now fulfilled. 
. hor tarrying here. } men in order of Battell. 


1 thi 


beheld them coming in 
himself that the prophe 


lane 


he remembered 
of Birnane wood to Duns 


Nevertl 


n 


rought hi 


lhere is no flying hen« 


Vor. XXIIT.—No. 136.—I1 
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veriectie, 


our that 





ORLEY FAR) 


ORLEY FARM. 
BY ANTIIONY TROLLOP! 


CHAPTER XVIL. 


tain the present 
‘**Mr. Round is at Birmingham 
gback. ‘** Every one conn 
at Birmingham, except necessary 
he only knev 


mind ac 


Furnival ? 


chiecory ; 
vill make an En I 
: : ; y to truth should com 
juit Mr. Furniva ut wh ( . And therefore our 
1 another place ? 1ew that he on thi sasion they went to Bi 
vas invaluable, bi I >Wa ny ua n bv t eatne ss ¢ 
+, Furnival. . Furniv: ould dignity of fore name 
with him, Mi | 
11 


tz, and felt a cc 
so: but could 
had on one or \ ave CC asions I i M 
vn her anger at the ate of her **Of course it was all in German, and I don’t 
mestic affairs, and had once previous! up » that any one underst 
far as to make her lord understand that she wa - But I bel 
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1 by 
ry 
ing 


sharp eves 


} 
I 
as this the English bar gen- 
have had no better representative 
iffanbrass 


‘e. He is the only man they 
ws enough Italian to w 


fellow from Florence: 


like pli 


wonder whether any 


s, Felix Graham does.” 
lieves every thing unless it 
He is one of those young men wl 
t millennium, and who re 
it only as the prophe ts who foret 


e preachers who will produce it 


myself, I am too old for a new gospel, with Fy 


(yraham as an apostle. . urse he thinks that he 

iy that Boanerges thinks a grea vidence. an’t say I looke 
ch myself. I did read the letter ; 
be true, for Boanerges never was all, and then I handed it to my sor 


wh of any one but himself. Well, far as [ remember, Mr. Mason said that 


had been to him 
a low fellow whom vou wi 
1e meeting was rather dull, as ashamed to see in your office! He far 


uch meetings usually are. It must not be sup- young Mason has injured him; and tho 


ht 


thoug 


I'm off to bed, for I find a day here ten times attorney at Hamworth 
more fatiguing than the Old Bailey in July.” ‘¢ Exactly ; 
On the whole tl 





* son.” 
nothing to do witl 
hat, you know. It’s not o1 

I am well: 
ll aw 


an shi 


d hay 
urse it Is not; 
am equally we 


} 
can do ¢ 


e days Mr. Furniva 


es was 


“Qh, ah, yes; I’m su 1 
1 Mr. Round altered his fa 

might be in conformity 
‘* Any thing I can do, 
I should be 
the m 
any thing of 
I did read Mr. Ma- 
but I immediately handed it t 


m1on. 
ul be very happy. sk 
o advise my client to try 

ll the truth, 
go to my 


son now. 


‘*]T will tell you how you can oblige me, Mr. 
id.” 
‘Do tell me; Ian 


‘* Look into this matter yours¢ 


nis 


: I shall be very happy.” 
th lf, an 
with Mr. Mason before you allow 


It , 


any thi 
I doubt your s 
know what 


we all an 


good man of business he is.” 


thew is sharp enough,” 


‘Then you must recollect how thorou 


lient ha 


1 were convinced that your ¢ 

to stand upon 

‘It was I that insisted that 

ry it before the Chancellor. 
al of 
1 have but I said, no. 

} ‘y wasted in sucl 

se chase. In the first place, 

worth i in the next plac e, there Was 

hing to impugn the will. If I 


ht, it all turned on whether an old man who 


he should 
Crook 


those cases then, and 


not 
had the 
ment 


manag 


gone on ; [ would 
see my client’s mon a wild- 
the property was 


and, 


remember 


iad signed as witness was well en ugh to write 


name.’ 


** That was the point.” 


think it was shown that 
a receipt on that very day 

alter, r the 

that kind.’ 


day before. It was 


thing in his h 


be run 
yur client to inct 

new trial, without kn 
I tell you fairly t] 


m this poor lady’s a 
Mr. Round 


ur son 


t would be, 
ink Mrs. Round 


ne were 


wi 
sure 
he is a strong-minded wi 

Lady Mason—” 

“She was strong-minded et 
ht, at the last trial 
forget how composed she was when old ] 
tried to shake her evidence. 


how bothered he was ?” 


remember rig 
Do vou ren 


‘*He was an excellent lawyer, was Bennett 
‘here are few better men at the bar nowadays 

**You wouldn’t have found him down here, 
Mr. Furnival, listening to a German lectur 
I don’t know how it is, b 


ull used to work 


three hours long. 


I think we harder 


young men do now 


went | 


ist davs 
1 
giorious vear 
this would h 
had men’s 


made fortunes. Mr 
Furnival,” said Mr. Roun 
child’s } I] 


am _ half 


ned of mvs¢ If l i 
‘* And you'll look into that 
Mr. Round ?” 
‘** Yes, I will, certainly.” 
**T shall take it 


ashar 


matter yourself, 


Of 
you will advise your client in accordance with 


whi 


as a great favor. 


courst 


any new facts 


but as I feel certain that no case against young 


h may be brought before you; 


Mason can have any merits, I 
will be to Mr. 


hope that you 


do 
able to suggest M ! 


ison of Gro 
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that the matter should be allowed to rest.” And 


then Mr. Furnival took his leave, still thinking young Staveley, as he stood itside } 


w far it might be possible that the enemy’s door at the top of a row flight of st 
side of the question might be supported by real back part of a large hotel at Birminghat 


merits. Mr. Round was a good-natured old fel- ‘Tired of it! I should think you are t 
low, and if the case could be inveigled out of his ‘¢ But nevertheless I am as sure as ever t 
son’s hands and into his own, it might be possi-  ¢g will come from it. ] 

t even real merits should avail nothing | he same 


confess I am getting rather tired of it,” 





1 through his etforts- 


which on this hallowed 


d to make so great a 
} 


l would itbe! Andthen 


h le the smoke still curled from 
is uncon strils, he felt that 1 
Germans, all Englishmen, even all Fre 
Se and especi 
ily to this Eng 
o the results of 


» sleep. hat ; gh 
ids became too difficult f I . He said to himself, and sai 
ul and hard at they were, they he loved the world, and that he wo 
absolutely fall to the ground id spend hin { h at endeavors f 
) and ti 


ng in them, and that meaning wil amelioration of its laws and 


I 1e perfection 
fin some shape.” judicial proceedings. And then he 
forbid that it should ever d in | self to bed in a frame of mind that was 1 
All the iniquities of which the enviable. 
be guilty can not be so intoler- I am inclined, myself, 
vy as Von Bauhr.” Graham that such efforts ¢ 
night, old fellow ; your go. wasted. A man whostrives ho 
s ideas to-morrow, and perhaps, will generally do good, though seldom perl 
Germal as } I mm é nuch : » has himself anti 
Von Bauh have his pedestal amo 


] 


say that my governor will even though it be small and humbl 


Germans.” And so 


he mean 1 Bauhr was sit } 
¢ back on the past hours with idea IAPTER XVIII 
s very different fro1 
i lawyers who were at VON BAUHR. 
erits. To him the 
umpl r his Ice h ound ve Felix Gi 
1emselves 
ing language the gat! valk into tl 
perience of his life. 


{ 


» na ot been 1 h 

d now a kind Pre lene j dee who on tl Lay was to defend tl 

iven | m the opportunity of pouring i th *England from such attacks as might I 

» the assembled pundits gathered fr | n them by a very fat advocate from Fl 
ons of the civilized world. Of Judge Staveley himself much need not | 

As he sat there, solitarv in his bedroom, | low, except that he lived at Noningsby ne: 

nds dropped down by his side, ipe hung. ston, distant from The Cleeve about nine miles, 

m his mouth on to his breast, and h , and that at his house Sophia Furnival had been 

rned up to the ce iling, were invited to pass the comir cr ( hristmas. 

th inspiration Met es he was a handsome, clever fellow, who hi: 

r. Chaffanbrass, ung ti lev, ‘elix ra “ i retting the Newde gate, 

m, and others, 1a ard im as an imper- | now ¢ smber of the Middle Temple. 

ition of dullness; but through his mind and , destined to follow the I 


lin his old dress- al it at the Common Law | 


steps of his fat] 


re wrapper 
ran thoughts which seemed to rt ie had not made much essentia STess, 
) it to him to allow 
l hours to work. His 


in the world, 


him lightly from the earth into an elysium The 1 had been toe a 


istice and mercy. And at the end of th 


sium, which was not wild in its beauty, i 
‘rim and orderly in its gracefulness as | revered on tl and loved by all men; but 
i beer-gard n at Munich—there st amony he had t suff I irenta ernness to admit 
vers and vases a pedestal, erand above a hi riving into harness. H 
ther pedestals in that garden; ar isthere himself had begun the world with little 
vasa bust with aninscription: ‘*’ 1 Bauhr, thing, and had therefore succeeded ; but his son 
who reformed the laws of nations.” was already possessed of almost every thing that 
It was a grand thought; and though there 
was in it much of human conceit, r as in doubtful. His chambers were luxuriot 
talso much of human philanthropy. Ifa reign nished, he had his horse in Piccadilly, his 


he could want, and therefore his success seemed 
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house at Noningsby was 

and the society of London spread out 

its allurements. Under such circumst: { 

could it be expected that he should work? Ne tly slip his neck into the 


ertheless he did talk of working, and had some along with the 

idea in his head of the manner in whi | was put at th 

would do so. To a certain extent > h not seem 

worked, and he could talk fluently of th e about 

that he knew. The idea of { lente lite ; who kne him intimately to ¢ 
have been intolerable to him; h if] on for some unknown dams 

among his friends who g tage, education, and future were 

hink that such a life would nevertheless be hi ist | iews in the outer world 

ultimate destiny. Nor did it much matter, they that he wa ng this damsel 

said, for the judge was known to have mad I 

money. 

But his friend Felix Grahan 

a very different boat; 

prophesied that he would har 

; } t 


tt he str 


iis Cratt up against t I ° 
Not that he was an idle man, but that he would 
not work at his oars in the only approved method 
of making progress for his boat. He also had 
been at Oxford; but he had done little the: 

pt talk at a debating soci 


I 


tous 


yy certain ideas 
h were not popular ; and 

‘ft without taking a degree, ns awkward with his hands and legs. But |} 
is it was believed, of some such notion entl asm, omitable, as fa 


l ras ] 
now been called to the bar with a fixe would make him so, in contests of all kin 
resolve to open that oyster with such weapons, n he talked on subjects which w 
offensive and defensive, as nature had given to heart there was a radiance about 
him. But here, as at Oxford, he would not la- tainly might win the love « 
bor on the same terms with other men, or make I 
himself subject to the same conventional rul 
ind therefore it seemed only too probable that 

sht win no prize. He had id ; 


at men should pursue the abor 

‘iai conventional regulations, but should 
in their work by » general yg 

rules of the world—such for instance as thos y i 

given in the commandments: Thou shalt t sionally become radiant with enthus 

bear false witness; Thou shalt not steal; ¢ The two men had got away from th 


others. His notions no doubt were great, and tl rm I ~ vel 


perhaps were good; but hitherto tl 
le 


<d him to much pecuniary success 
sion. A sort of a name he had « 
was not a name sweet in the ears of p 
attorneys. 
And vet it behooved Felix G 


{ 
I 


rr none Was comin 

n any father. Father « 
none, nor uncles and aunts likel) 
ice to him. He had begun the worl 
small sum, which had grown smaller 
er, till now there was left to him h: rly I gh I ly hink that y‘ 
to create an infinitesimal dividend. l i hing for two hours before 
Was not a man to become downheart m that ‘**{ wonder why matuti 
account. <A living of some kind he could pick onsid l as so meri 
up, and did now procure for himself, from tl it, because it is disagreeable. 
press of the day. He wrote poetry for the pe- ‘*Tt proves that the man can make an efi 
riodicals, and politics for the penny papers with ‘** Every prig who wishes to have it be 
considerable success and sufficient pecuniary re- that he does more than his neighbors either 
sults. He would sooner do this, he often boast- the midnight lamp or gets up at four in the 1 
ed, than abandon his great ideas or descend inti ng. Good wholesome work between br« 
the arena with other vVeapons than those which nd dinner never seems to count for ar t 


ie regarded as fitting for an hon n’s hand. ‘*TTave you ever 





do so with 


that you may 


th 


ose 


» he 


} 


the 


to 


| 
JACK 


us go | 


nding to what 


I me 


a 
7 


t yourself. 


) 


ig on excey} 


} 
le 


n 





HARPER 


ivs of the ordeal. 
plowshares 


h we know him to be gu 


ry te 


as to his pl 1 of 

that is little 

or no | 
v, tending 

is not much. 

as a chance 

r rather we 
eremony of his trial. 
ive him chanet ; pe, 
lo a fox, in ol » to certain lav 


** And should he have no protection 
*¢ None cert 
may tend toward the « 


nly, asa guilty man; mn 
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CHAPTER XIX. 
THE STAVELEY FAMILY. 
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Bagged and bound with canvas l rope, 
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And passed me over to t , 

And bartered me off ls 11 to sea, 
From the crowded wharf of t l levi 
And so we sailed for m 1d 

ill the mud of the M vy around us |: 
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Where flickered tl t i fast 

And British fingers wan 1 thir 

Vith Jabor, and hur 1 drink 1 sin, 
Twisted my th ls in t fetid gloom 
And wove them close on the whirring loom 
So back to my country I came again, 

Fit for the uses of busy men; 

And the time went by, till one summer’s day 
In a beautiful maiden’s lap I 1 ‘ 
While with scissors, and thimble, and needle, and 
She fashioned me thus for a soldier’s head. 
For the light of battle was in the sky, 
And the armed thousands were hurrying by, 
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Were side by side in the holy work; 
For a wondrous fire through the people ran— 
Through maid, and woman, and child, and man 
Ah! ‘twas a tender and sorrowful day, 


soldier went marching 
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For that self-same morn he had called her bride 





As they stood Itar sid by side ; 
Then with one s and a hu rood-} 
He went with his comrades to do or die 
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new friend, like most of his countrymen, day skimming the //era/d 
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y inquisitive, though the questions he 
propounded with an apparent sit tv | prrect. The splen 

at made them by no means offensive. It was dom. To sail on the 17th 

t enough for him to know my name and pro- | age apply,” etc. The 

He was curious about my antecedents, 
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nds I had in America. ‘‘ Tell you what, 
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THE YANKEE CAPTAIN 


to my wond 
r shaki iw a white } owd 
1 paper he held in his ] 
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ie h y; d 
1 the man of 
remarked tl 
le, any how. lal Titus, ketch hold o 
I bought them in| her elp him to tumble 


and I was an ass to be suspe¢ 
* hand in the ninete 


But now we were asked to taste 


It was hot, t igrant, an l ve rv tempting. 


tor flourished the ladle. We all sa 


and held out our glasses, which were filled. 
gentlemen, a toast,” cried the doctor; 
fatherland of our accomplished visitor, 
England, and good luck to her!” We all ‘ 
1 our glasses. I as a good ] itriot drained ‘ leck, ar nough, . ‘ it 
and almost as I did so, noticed that the | difficult for those ‘ a- 


held full glasses to their lips, but only | legs t 
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shrinking mass « 

it his violence ha 
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** Bring forward those articl 

e writing-desk was the next order. ‘‘ Now, 
d the skipper—but his oaths I leave un- 

repeated—* you have shipped, as you are aware, 

for California ¢ 


Ismen, and I could 


luced 


and tl 


men,” sa 


iurect 


Bird of I 


ruptions allowed ; 


, on board this screamer of 
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I don’t ask you how you all 


the seas, inter- 


strength 


MONTHLY MAGAZINI 


nall venture ar 
isiderately by the skipper 


» were als 
r Dutch, 


hen i 


» certain seamen, E1 
who had been coaxed 
ntoxic 


ated, and who had m 
1 out of th 


liberty. But h: 
of the landsmen was there of his own 
They ] 


iad been drugged, 


1e1r 
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ad been beguiled on all sorts of 

cajoled, and intimidat 
fact, had been enlisted very much as Fret 
cruits were in the days of Louis the Fift 


1} 


and pbetor 


» France had a conscription. For s 
terribly scarce in New York, and w 


chiefly manned by crimped foreigners; t] 


men were 


tives being unwilling to ship, except in wh 
where they could have a share 


é il 


or coasters, 


the venture. 





vraphs, 


hen, was 
Hodgson 


be 
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conse - ol as a foremast man, 


tual labor w: 
undergo, for I was vigorous enough 


mgh my ‘* duty” with comparative ea 
voyages I had previously made had s 
me against sea-sickness, and I could tread 
k with tolerable firmness; wherea , n a most unsatisfactory st) 
kidnapped men were in agonies ¢ f nausea, mper of skipper and subalterns. 


ipped and tumbled ag they went about | came a ln 
VI Sy A, 


sunny day, With favoring win 





eS TREBLE 
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iin came am 
, and cruel as Nero. 
Four men died before we were off Cape Hat- 
' ne of whom might have lived but 
usage and neglect on board. 
attended to the passengers. He 





< seamen were shamming; they 
were driv ind buffeted while they 
Could star gs, and had dogs’ 
! l. k, a round shot 








ig tilted over the gangway, 


lunge in the sea, without prayer 
g—and they were gone. By this time 


rs had received severe injuries, f 





w or 


hout cuts and bruises, 





for the mates 
of felling a seaman with their 
lusters, every | low of which broke 
the skin. As little did they thi 


down blow with a marline-spike or belaying-pin, 





tte Its were alw 


[ can not say that the 


avs in 
idly 
ertainly seen 
! h his hanger 
to a sluggish sailor, and two of the men w 
pistol ad by tl first-mate for disobedience, but 
the wounds were slight, and the shots had been 
designedly aimed at the calf of the leg. B 
could have no doubt that, on very 
cation, the shooting and hacking would hav 
‘ted to freely. Yet many of the men were con- 
tand cheerful. The provisions were llent 
an@ liberally furnished, check shirts and sea frocks 


more dk 





slend 


r provo- 
» been 


»exK 








inst wages: and the grog 


rt 
was good. 


> supplied freely 
It was only when fresh from punish- 
that the more thoughtless were out of spiri 
But the to whom the disci 

was unbearable, and the captain as much an ol 
ject of dread as if he had been really a demon. 
The mates were harsh enough, but the captain 


re were those 


worse tyrant still. He bore heavily on the 
, and most of all on the poor young Swiss, 
» kidnapped house-painter. He was a well- 
posed fellow, rather puny and timid, and 
r quite free from the qualms of sea-sic 
had been an excellent workman ashore, 
r would have I protected 
from the forecastle bullies, and spoke in his 
Dan Coffin ; but Nathan and the 
ry severe with him. 





, 
kness. 





made a sailor. 








iptain 
Poor wretch! what 
through will hardly bear detailing—the 
ression, the injustice, the sickening brutality. 


he went 





hall never forget how he crept to my side one 
night as we kept watch on deck, and whispered 
he had seen his wife and child in a 


to me that 
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over the w: 
The men were now alti 
weather. Nevertheless, seven had 











n accident occ 1. The great iror 
patent one, proved defecti nd 
out, floating the cargo and mi 4 
the bilge-water of the hold Onl ( 
mained. We sailors w e rest ted to 
then to a pint, and that in 
torture of thirst cor ed ¢ 
r spt ke ¢ t le udly in ol ] 
ols, and we got our Tl ( 





obtain ipply. 5 very 
He would let no one go ashore except the A 
im seamen, whom he trusted, lest | 


they were onad 
» crimped men. 
trouble I succeeded in writ 


bribing, with the few dollars ] 


With great 
letter, and 
about me, a black canoeman who sold fi 
yams, to carry it secretly ashore. This let I 
addressed to the British Consul, my s 
low in former days, and on whom I felt I 
depend. Nor was I disappointed. B 
water was all shipped, the Bird 
boarded by the gentleman in question, 1 
ly procured the attendance of 
and boat’s crew from the United States 
in harbor. 





wis 


The consul civilly but firmly 
me as a British subject, under illegal res 
and the American officer backed the claim 

I never shall forget the face of our ‘ I 
man,” as the sailors called Captain Hod 
} 


e stood biting his lips, and looking from 
consul tome. The whole 
aged so suddenly, that he was for once out 
ted. ‘* Take your Britisher!” he said, at | 
and as I passed over the side to the consul’s 


he eyed me with the malignity of a fiend. B 
over me, at least, his power no longer ext 


thing had been 1 


though my heart ached for the poor fellows | 
d of Fre 
unfold her white wings and glide away out of the 
port, and out of may life, over the blue sea. 


had left, as I next day saw the B: 





PETS. 


to write « 


yuld open my d 
1 all, and share willin 
a. Ni 


ty with tl 


ing around even 


, however, My 


has never b n put 


io not turn ay 
-rously 
to be 


simply mista 
ite a few of my expe- 
shearse the many troubles, pain 


_and anxieties this above-nam 


that of being deeply interested in, if 
nd of every thing—has given me dur 


urn on this earth, so full of beau 


) large ly 9 
and love. Ay, “ove; rather an ol ‘an alone demonsti 
almost obsolete word, is it not? If it has 


purity, where the u oun 
a myth with men and women, it still | abeyance to Natur ‘s inexorablk 
sts in all its influence in the electric chain | is only a few ago I ventur 
The contin ies is still tri- | bition of this same ling. For 
int throughout creation, whether 


Lie 


} has no bounds. 
I had been taking a walk; ha 


and the contemplation of indi friend’s hot-house ; 1 been t 


red by man in his studies of physi logical } 
mena or n 


} 


is beau 


tiful and complete, in every ex- | breath of flower ts; and my ey 
1m the earth-worm to the troglodyte, | still in all their 1 [ turn 
builds a house for his best beloved. ward hills covered with snow, trees | 
. being thus exhibited manifests most in- | brancl 
, 


ting relations; and I watch with the deepest | a 


128 ALVIAEL into lines of 


‘ation. awe, and admiration the remarkable | w 
ves. the wonderful transformations, the 1 


host 


\ordinary and the simplest metamor} he 
ituting progressive development throug 
department of the animal king lom. 


ke to pl ice myself en rapport with ev ry |] 
consequently I have had strange com- dur 


inions, have received marve lous confidence 
1d have witnessed strange acts of it 


nstinct and 
ittachment from the brute beast, 


whose affec- 
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with a set of teeth that only the Wolf it 

Riding-Hood” ever exhibited 
h before. I felt e 
this evening. Ido 


wards of us al 


man flesh 
ce makes ¢ 
f wal 
too well, from sad experience 

] with us tha 


ormid 
was out of 
pass in fre 
inviting 
nut? to my thros an 1X) 


involuntarily raised 


eves full 


a positive : 

my ° 

into his, | confronted him for a 

At last I spoke, in a kind and gentle voice : 
‘* Good-evening! 1 ru do, 


lent friend? I hope every thing is prosper 


ng my 


econd or more. 
how do y 


with you ?” 

No answer, « nly that feroci 
was astonished at so much civility. 
talking: 

‘*A pleasant evening! I 
waiting fi You are a true and 
faithful companion to those you love, I know. 
You are a fine dog, a nice dog—[only I 
you were a mile away: Aside|—a nice, yes, a 


rand 


an 


Suppose y 


r your master? 
wish 


some, brave dog. I see you have fought 
your way bravely through life, as every scar on 
your huge body tells !’’ 

I shall not say how anxiously I looked up one 
and down the next, in h 


street ypes of sec ing a 


passenger of any size—one eye on the dog, the 
other peering round—mechanically repeating, 
‘* Nice dog, good dog, brave dog! At last the 
stump of a tail began to wag, and then I knew 
he understood me. 
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. 


understood as well as 


pre pe 
t 
I 


requently since, and 
ur friendship cemented by a biscuit or a 


I seldom go out without ta 


’ for my f 


ir-footed frie1 
out from son 
I have gone far. P 
never interfere with his going in or comi 


he has it all his own way, I assure you. 


certain to bob 
yard before 


Oh! the s I have of my « 
and feline companions—their sagacity, th 
stinct, affection, and amusing qualities 
fill volumes if all were written. 


1 


I recall with the tenderest feelings my 


reminiscen¢ 


favorite Kitto—the blackest of black cats, 
white hair on his entire body, not even his 
and born, too, on od Friday. 


large eyes of burnished -how they 


aG 


wink and blink with de 
cial conversations ! 


in the corner of the sofa after breakfast, 


Ile would dispose hims 


ght during our long s 





the clock rung out ten ; 


s soft face against mine 

of his saucer of milk. At one 
minute, he would announce 
is dinner. But af 


e would cor 


a hard task before m 


1¢ room around which 


the w 


hol cadence 


ing of the w 
» sounds di 
re were tw 
opened upon the 
ioulder almost touched h ) 
I leaned back from my desk. Tin ] agac , faithful companion to death. 
was weary, and the w alwa: ri That ture on humanity to dumb animals I 


t 
Vor. XXITI.—No. 1 
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would c1 
vas Inarvel 
r¢ 


} 
d 


made to tell its 


mv ott t 
men of 
kidnay 


her 1 


up to 
most 
menced iberir » wit ie aid ; ¢ comfortable it wi: ecessary 
nails crushes t uilt. The t ! ys w allowed them one 
smiled I 
uncouth playmate 
‘¢Turtly” came f 
nursery 
new her r 
den, wher ; 

If my space ywwed, what a m 
niliar tales I could tell you of frogs a rad ody of **so a stone walls,’ 
How ‘‘ Tony,” the large and brilliantly lored n of ove! in rocks and we 

ed in the tin bottom of a bird-cage ! hus reduced, , 

h an aperture into wl 


f their legs when 


( 
lergone two weeks’ starvati uri { m tomach are filled with water 
porary visit I made to the vs th t ap- | way when thus attenuated through oper 
parent delig! ! | 1 } 9 th the liscoverer would pass unnoti 
brilliant eves, out of the bed of grass under which ish any one by making thei1 
nsol lv, and gave ic] c<some holes. sut for the stater 
ng able to exist in sealed 
no faith, for I know it to | 
rom experience. 
wain, the venom sai 
ery one mig! , talk, and coax; but he wa ci * the toad I consider fabulous. 
deaf to ev ry persuas until I spoke, W ace of the experiments made by th 
round he would bounce to the side from which | philosophers, Messrs. Gratiolet and S. ¢ 


my voice had come. Out wo ld come that long confess I am incredulous, at least as relates t 





ls an l s ilamand se spots were very taint 
noculated various hnimals with . nh he first em rged ; b 


1 and looked after, he 
, and is excee 


ut two 
room, he 
end into 
inch of hi 
mometer I 
a quar- 
it, and 
moss. 
- . yw 
in manage to get into these balis ot earths 
» only conclusion I can arrive at is that they 
roll themselves and fro, : have often seen 
| l rusted with 
mucl I ! ep in the moisture 
unlu ky ni ta ) ture, ti »never bein disturbed, 
the palm of my | the th adh 101 ore, they mean- 
I yisture , I absence 
us nature of the clay. They 
uch a domicile unchanged— 
| 


easing by the adhesiveness of 


up near me, and, with : 1 of his : ter” an notin every res} 
my little pet was gobbled and iends ¢ ve were formerly. I w 
1 from mortal ken. ite in » autumn, lulling with chl 
wo years ago a kind friend, ren verlas y pafine moth. A} 
hobby I ride, b I 


e. A fine tre f} 
m, and men were | with the finger and thur whi had just beer 
© ¢ rth to see wh ther X] r 1en I li if il » eagerly 
into position, and | forth at m ll, but hac yoner approached 
saved; and with | his | ward the fly the e drew back under 
ster,” in his ball, rolled , . Since then, i 1as b starving 
| ct mould r weeks, he will not accept any thing in the 
wrinkle, at toe ‘e distinctly | eating line from me, but another member of the 
the soft « lay. Wi: tiff, almost family has only to announce he ence, when 
but on being exp 1e Wari l his head pops up to see what | 
m he slowly revived, br i e- before this contretemps no one cou 
ly or active until spr r ad-| accept any thing but myself. 
1. Of course I had nothing hit I can not conceive how the fabulous accounts 
Slugs had disappeared, and flies had go among the ancients concerning this division of 
winter-quarters, so for months he lived and, Amphibia could have originated—their fancied 
1 upon cold water; he is now lively and) resistance to fire, their ability to suffer any 
inder the same régime, having enjoyed four | : heat, their poisonous stinging, dan- 
es in as many months. rerou ialities, ete. I might as well add— 
He has grown considerably since his resurrec- re still existent among th oderns. 
n. Thijs summer he has averaged twenty fi ‘he truth is, as my own experi » demonstrates 
but as fall approached he was satisfic ha n almost all the varieties we 
fewer; even in November, when they were | have i ( y—they ca stand heat at 
plentiful, he would tak 


how languid and thin he becomes if by The longest time I dare hold ‘* Peter” on my 


lance you neglect to soak the moss or to bathe’ hand, without seeing him ready to expire with 
He is little more than four inches long, | anguish from the oppression caused from its nat- 


beautifully mottled with pearly white and black, | ural warmth, is less than two minutes. The 


in lozenges, triangles, and crescents over his sveat literally (pardon this vulgar term, but it 





HARPER'S NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 


THE 


CHAPTER XVII. 


EVIS ESSI 


BRI 
TEVER, General I 
4 did fever 
ittack to whicl 
idvert in he 
MacWhirter 





PHILIP 


DD 
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men av 
Heaven will 
and be kind 
irom ruin?’ 
Jessings of 
that dear cl 


he has to wa 


and will not the 
Yes. 
of sense 
nd r 
looked forward to the 


some ten years hen 


time, 
This w 
and discer 


mance were 


rich, and 


mversat 


lescribing moonlight rapture 


passionate outpourings of two Vy yung h ar 
so fort! *xcuse me, s’i/ lait. I 
world, 


man of and of a certain 


age 
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the young people fill in this outline, and color it 


as they please. Let the 


old folks who read lay 
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PHILIP. 


With a stri 


tily-gloved fingers at the door. h, Philip, | Sister r 


To think that you were such a coward Does not that saint 
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CHAPTER XVIII 


1 harsl 


eign count! 


inted, and whose history 


i¢ She took her wine wit 


engaged in this prattle. I ha 
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PHILIP 


nammas ¢ 


and Jul 


any 
lives to be 


low, [ can ju | 
or, and there I see two | 
One slim figure has bri 


] 
I 
} 


lame-colored whiskers. 
hine has just peered into the room, < 
ing the whiskers up! 
who will 
turn her | 
ers are warbli 
each other's « 


eT Ars. 


s absurd sympathy for the 
} 


hom we have been just While my wife 
for Charlotte’s departure | this pathetic v 
wretched, misguiding matron! have recourse 


girl out walking into I know not! as I live 


iented by-lanes, quiet streets, ram- | the darkling 


and la! by the most) bil 
ilip’s hulking boots 
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vine does round the window; though which i 


popped out of his window in the up} 
the vine and which is the window in this simile | | 


lis great pipe in his mouth. 

[ pretend not to say—I can’t see through eit] without his pipe, he says; and 
of them, that is the truth. They pass through | him. Work indeed! 

the parl r, and into the street beyond, doubtless : 


Miss Charlotte paid us anot 
and as for Mr. Philip, I presently see Ais head 


evening, when we hay 





PHILIP. 


} 
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PHILIP 


put Miss Charlotte's lett 


yuld, for do you know that little 
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RICHARD PORSON. 


PORSON. 


or : 


. third Ww) 


st 


ste, monsieur 
* the emba 


and Dr. I 


++ 


eft to come will prove,’ 


witnesses. 


corked 
s round that table who would 
1 black dose, had his lordship professed 
senna. The old host was tickled and 
‘Your mother was a quict soul, an 


d 
father used to bow like a d 


ain’t much like him. lit 


} 


1g-master. 


cir 
ie at | shies of son 


[ e 


1ome most | pl 
Leave word in the morning with my peo- | even when t] 
ind come when you like, Philip,” he growl- | how or ot! 
A part of this news Phil 

s letter, and other pa 
Mr. and Mrs, Mugfor 


London. 


p narrated te shown : 
rt was given vé Bentley,” 
d on their retur 

‘*T tell you, Ser,” says Mugford, 


* The Life of I ; Porson. M.A.. et 
s been taken by the hand by some of the tip- Joun SELBY WatTson, M.A., etc. 
Vor. XXIIL—No. 136.—M M 


London, 
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r tO arouse 

rtainly, if that quality of nent abilities; such wa \ 
erm memory can not be ¢ unstained as yet by the excesses of the w 
may be im} roved to an e3 


and marked by habits of rigorous and 


Was a most felicitous ng aj 
n’s running about in ear y lite | In proportion as he mes distir 
at, it may be as well to remark, t | society is sought after, convivial habit 


plication. But now the scen 


ver, which at one time prevailed, | formed or confirmed, and Porson, the first 
Porson’s skull, owing probably to this ex-/| of England, tl 


ie Greek Professor of Camb: 





RICHARD PORSON. 
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present 


HUE PAE. WE 


Britain bears no comparis 


even Oxt 


IV, ana 


1 aid in editing 


"Ss POWER OF 


0 gp lsptts x 


iderful memory 
only a few 


st rem 


and Mr. Richard Hel 
that soon after the appear: 
[rish Bulls,’’ Porson use 
ite whole pages of 
light He said 
learn by heart a co 
naweek. Basil M tl 
| some othe 
k, aud then 
had read from memory. * Tha 
said one of the company, 
Professor repeat it backward ?” 
diately began to rey 
only in two words j remarke 
that Porson o say that he wor 
grace to! ] 
thrice 
that Pors 
tleman came in, 
tion of Demosthen 


in possession. ‘The gentlem: : 


disappointed, Porson, whose attenti 


n 
rected toward him, asked him whether he wis hand,” but that 


to consult any passage in Demosthenes. Th 


} 


gentleman replied in the affirmative, and speci- 


passage. Porson then asked Priestley 
] 


r a copy of the Aldine edition, and, having re- | he was rather vain of thi 


ceived it, and turned over a » put hi ar from the story told 
finger on the passage, showing not yh ipils, of Porson’s taking 


knowledge of the author, but his familiarity with s pocket, on one occasion after 
he position of the passage in that particular edi-| taining some of his writing, and a 

A similar anecdote used to be told of him | be handed round the table for 

Cogan. One day Porson called on ajat. His rage for calligraphy was such, 

d who happened to be reading icydides, | Mr. Maltby, that he once offered to | 

ind who asked leave to donsult him on the! backs of some of Mr. R 
meaning of a word. Porson, hearing the} | 1 classics. ‘*‘No,” said Heber, 
word, did not look at the book, but at once | let you do that; but I shall be most th 


repeated the passage. His friend asked how | you will write in an Athenzus some of thos 


oun 


;“pR 


he knew that it was that passage. secause,” | cellent emendations, which I have hear 


plied Porson, ‘‘ the word occurs only twice in | you in conversation.” Porson consented, H 





HARD PORSON, 


that he remembers to h 

t Cambridge, though not { I will go with you; 

hall, where he himself din } Soon after they 

able, and Porson at the Dean’s, | t] tee-house Tooke contr 
, ordered 


l sober in his deme 


ess or ou 


hing, with a party of 
© would often be of a ve ry diff 

would, ts of intoxication, He would n ruj 
l the voung men, d return to the dining-room after the « mmpany had 


left it, pour into a tumbler the drops remaining 


rding to Rogers, to 


] 
ic, according 


%t knowing what he 
the wine-glasses, and drink off the omnium- 


In tne 
iim, he says, take up a poker to one | gatherum. Indeed, he would dri 
corresponding - all kinds. Tooke used to say, t 
drink ink rather than not drink at all. He 


a gentleman after di 


nk liquids of 
using languag hat he woul 
action, and once saw him 


l 


+} 
» the 
} 


vecause none of th 


‘Cobbler of Messi f a mutual friend, 
nee “with t} . t ter? f ho 1 her l and nfi ] hed 
rance with the strongest terms of vho Was then ii and confined to bed. 
In this condition his lordship ant came into the room, sent thither 
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that he had bett 
He immediate ly 





I 


tT. 


Ranthly Record of Current Et 


vard 
imilar denominat 
100 per cer 

iall not exceed 
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year 
numl he arm red d to 25.4 met I 1 cI vith 
otherwise orde ig ; : ll their guns and « 


vid 


gun juipage. 
remnant of his command 


i employ the land and naval force to exe men, surrendered themselves 


i 
, when necessary he tia l t lays after General Garnett, the comm 


sam cea and i ; lerate army in this section, while 
I private failin m 
wher . 
um not less than one mot 1 i Laurel Hill, where he had been po 
pay »vertaken by the Federal troops under Gener 
Proj , Carrick’s Ford. They made a stand, but 
S : efeated with a loss stated at some hundred 
makes . . . 
it $180.000,000 » fol os me | the killed was Generab Garnett. Several other 
pal items; » give i llions r actions of less consequence took plac 
ay of th . - 3 i: 
vs hea ae gion, the result of all being in favor of tl 
=aae lunteers. 55 millions: for subel Of aeoaine oops. General M‘Clellan, in an order to hi 
troops, 24 millior r subs K oO itl ears’ | dated July 19, thus sums up the results of the 
volunteers, 23 mil 8; for reguls ipplies in quarter paign to that day: ‘‘ Soldiers of the Army of 
maste! lepart t 14 millions; r incidental ¢ 
of quarter-master’s depar t, 74 millions; for purchase : : : 
goon and artillery horses, 10} millions; for trans- ed by educated and ¢€ xperienced soldiers, intrench 


1s Ac 


West: You have annihilated two armies, commat 
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IONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT EVENT 
thE EVENTS. 
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questioned braver 


gainst large odds, | w “best subserves 
but the arrival of t 1e service of the 
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Viterary Iatices. 


, by ANTHON) 
Within a few yea 
wvels, won a pla 
er writers of fictic 
rivals Wilkie 
§ ind-blo« 


; move, and in a who will master its plan can fail to appreci 

nature. They g 1roug ( vantages which it offers. (H arper and | 
ires which might not reasonal ly be expected The Fifth Reader of the Sch and Family 
Ud happen to them. “ Framl y Parsonage,” | by Marcivs WILLson, develops 


rr many months formed the main attracti mirable ide 
Vagqazine, fairly ec lipsing Mr. Thack 
‘ Lovel the Widower,” which appeared simul- | ri t rhis volume contain 
yusly with it, loses nothing by its publicatio ions to the study of 
collected form. The readers of ‘* Doctor Thorne,” | se veral departments of Zoology 
the best of Mr. Trollope’s previous novels, will be | Architecture, Natural Pl 


pleased to meet with some of their old acquaint 
inces. We have glimpses of Frank Gre 


IK 


4 upon which the 


of combining useful knowk 


| Physi 

raphy, and Geology. Each of these d partments 
ham and | know re po ses a literature of its own, 

Mary, of the Duke of Omnium, Ladv Seatche the choicest specimens of which are given 


ns in connection with more formal 


of good Doctor Thorne himself; and a full view of | trati: 





LITERARY NOTICES 


Great-T1 
ie, Shea, ar 
‘New York Vi 
ROMILE, Indi 

f the Maine 


Ma 


uur literat 

ng poken r ick with the 

stood. A in d Philip Sidney ; mblecho 
In Penobscot it reads: ** Tani lt ai that of Pecksniff, h ’ 
n,k'ditamen. K’mitankusena, S} ik ey , descriptive of a special phase of meat 
Imogwodetch eliwizyane, ketep¢ltemwangan | tl 


ewitcl 


h; keteleltamwang: 


is already give 

e great criminal lawyer, and Wemmi 
ul kiktangwa- ticially as hard and unsympathetic the 
tali kik tahanlaho te Spomkik. Manmiline s a continent, privately as 

i pebblv beacl 


nal by birtl 


nb’ bemghiskak etaskiskwé n’tapan’mena; t 


» nepalalokkewangannawal, tanhan 


na eli ¢ ‘Itamahukt ewanpalellokedjik ; 
kkwi elossaline 


unemihotwanganek, wetchi kig- 
ku tannil mematchikkil. Nialetch 
ec it reads: ‘*Elajudmayogwel n‘di 
hinen wajok ebin, tchiptook delwigin m 
ek, wajok n’telidanen tchiptook ignemwi 
lek uledéchinen; natel wajok deli ch 


ptook deli chkedulek makamiguek eimek 
ikubeniguel echemiéguel, apch necu thar * Remains, bv r. N. Davis, 
delamuktech penegunnemwin nilimen; deli F.R.G.S. 
kehiktakachik wegaiwinametnik, elpkil deli ab- 
iktwin elwéultiek ; melkenin mech winnchudil tion of th 
veal keginukamkel winnchigwel twak 


“Ndelietch.” The literal J 


illustrated work, the 
result of an « loration undertaken under the sanc 
sh Government, embodi at 
can now be known of the site of the ancient rival of 

nglish renderit Rome. Its value is not inferior to Mr. Layard’s 

is as follows: ‘*‘ When you pray, say, Our Fatl works upon Nineveh and Babylon, while the inci 
who are seated in heaven; that your 1 » be re- | dental pictures of life and manners among the peopl 
ed; region once inhabited by th 
upon the countrymen of Hannibal are 
In the same manner that you | The work fill 
) us, so also at present give to u 


8 all th 


grant to us to see you in heaven; who now occupy the 
ey you in heaven, so may we obey you 1 graphic and lively 
arth sa place heretofore wholly unoccuy ied, 
and presents many pe ints of special interest to the 
hment; as we forgive them who have offended | student of history. (Harper and Brothers, Pul 
s, in the same manner you forgive us our faults. | lishers.) 


where we are. 
have given it t 


r 





Cditar’s 
HE SWORI 


) WV 6 


tl 1 


onal and loca 
here, and the far 


Pall car 
lini 


an 


position so m 
1 as our poor human na 
ver its Own consequence, It 1S 1 
ls of the quill have found 
rtance, and sometimes pervert it | 
ind dishonesty and exaggerate it in cone: 

we » inverse r 


ever, the abuse is in the 
for as far as our observati 


ual power : 


e power of our 
e never seen so much spite and r 
1e great metropolitar 


and probably 


The money 
1 organs ¢ 


th 


] 
as in 
reason 





EDITOR’S TABLE. 





m or eloquence, is sure of a 
enius is very rare, and 

t the greater number of v 
ly the restrictions of 


1umber of books that ar 
fensive to the ruling p 
rreater of those that never s 


of not sufficient interest to fir 


We have been somewhat accu n 
icht, and it has been one of the 
ts of writers with us, as every whe 
1 sadly | 
But in our day 
1 seriously cal 
sword, and the pr 
r the list 
e been led for vears 
, and the nation has looke 1 
eports of speeches for political k 
Thus parties have been for 
chosen, and elections held. I 
pposed by many persons that 
ig faculty is the sovereign power; 
iker or writer, if he c ot te 
st the solid business interests of the 
to carry the day against 
indeed, of a censorship of the 
but mourn and marvel at 
people that allows its journals 
police, and rejoice that America has 
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rator is half a soldi and needs only pl 


irdihood to enable him to marshal men as | 


haracters, and 


1 could write 
rhe training of tl 
1 from that of t 
rhetorician, brings him into direct contact w 
and saves him from the mere intellect 
imentality too common with the 
and talking class. He fights not as one tl 
eth the air, but who knows how to hit the 
Here the second great distinction between 
n | sword and the pen opens upon us. We have s 
ils with things | that writing is apt to quicken the taste and i 
with things material. Chan- lect without adding much of the force to the a 
irtually taken this view in his famous | powers of the will and the hand, such as the sw 
Napoleon ; but we do not think his posi- | most calls out. We now remark that writing bea 
sound, however justifiable in his strict- | more directly upon the opinzons than upon th 
1 the great Corsican. The sword, like the | duct of men, and thus differs from warfare in i 
carries with it whatever is in the man who| ject, as we have heretofore seen it to differ ir 





rf newspapers, but 
1 what can be done with them? As the pen has . are t 


tudying anew the temper and prospects of our na- 
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ion that a military man and reli¢ 
ne; and what ar been made 
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rdy strifes 1 ay cause to be shed—s em to 
pposed that there was no sterner impk 
it which they pass so glibly over tl 
ind if they thought at all of 
they comforted themselves with 
to change their ground at pleasure, and | schools; and the hosts who hay 
nsay what they please. A military train- fearfull red by being 
pels a man to begin with the other side of ts by lashing | 
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» of 1 the mightiest, certainly in the 1 
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camp is not only putting 
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) study anew the science and the art of so 
» order of the sword is interpreting to 
are as never before the wi n 
I , The pen, indeed, has its own power 
Vor. XXIII.—No. 136.—N n 


tances more potent, the poil ear 
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it these people actually are, what will they do, | seced 


a great mistake in its estimate, it must now 
to the sword for rect ation; and we 


ywer of due 
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rs have had things ve 
ym. lack of leaders who ab 1 I ‘av, two or 
ise of loyalty, and : or it may be the ton 
al authority, we | toward the same gentlem 
1d perhaps may take wholeson ment upon Mr. Dicker 
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history ; 
from neighbors who are oth . 


assaults upon personal charact 
Buckle’s ‘* History of Civilizati 
t , for instar 
¢ Mr. Thackeray upon 1 
sneers and cirds and gribes 
, 80 to say, at a charming and 
nd sagacious satirist 
I 
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We confess th | 
people from the rise of a superior class of military 
men, who shall give our people something of the 


I th 


ipate much good to our t along » gutter and disapp 

xcept that th 
ny msiderit 4 it 
spirit that shall strengthen our thinking by manly ng evidently rit. In his 7 
energy, and make the conduct more than opinion the r can not help ¢ 
object of interest. mt as it is to dread milita- 
ry despotism, we are more afraid of the despotisn 


the 1and the tump, q te sur 


new, as he 

ber that when h 

| agreed to go into tl 
who knows what men are, and who understar ( ersonal remat As 


a man of the world 
difficulty of rning well, will not be lik 


b pity that he could not bear it wi h equani 
mistake words for things, and to venture upon mad the only rule of comfort is to hold you 
schemes that time and experience will be sure to bring Don’t defend yourself. Let them lay on 
to naught and the schemers too. We donot say that will. But do vou take good care never to cr 
our rulers should be soldiers, although we believe enough. What savages want is an expressi 
that the best sovereigns, even of the late ages, have pain. They may crucify you and t 
been military men; and the two presidents whose out piecemeal, but if you can only contrive t 
istration has left the strongest mark upon our through it all. thev are | alked and disappoi 
try learned strength and order in the camp and It is advice easv to give and hard to follow, / 
field, and by a brave will knew how to deal with defend 1 self: but it is the part of wisdom. | 
the talkers and scribblers who are always insisting | you are a general, and newspaper critics call you t 
unt, aspersing your motives, your charactet 
vour sagacity, don’t defend vourself. Leave thatt 
our people, but we do fear much from what the the ereat advocate. Time. _ 


prating demagogues will do by using the prestige ou are a statesman, and obliged, as great me! 


that they ought to hold the reins of the Government. 
We are not afraid of what a great soldier will do to 
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re in the love.and sympathy of readers tha 
ll only the thrusts of critics. It 
ous that he does not confide in us if he 

lf. What man wants his brother t 

im that he did not tell a lie ? 

if you begin to defend yourself there is no 
What is to prevent Mr. Anonymous from 
ing his wise head in a newspaper or magazine, 
leclaring that there really seems to be no evi 
that Mr. Du Chaillu has traveled in Africa ? 
t reeable book; but 
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has certainly written a very a 
n, and then, and then, and so forth. 

Now shall Mr. Du Chaillu defend himself? Shall 

lignantly, or sorrowfully, or brilliantly, or sar 

y show that he has been in Africa? When 

inglake published ‘* Eothen,” it was quite a 

ir theory that he had made up the work from 

Is that he had performed in 

t in the East 
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/ i library, 
Was it for Mr. Kinglake to prove 
at he had actually been to “ 
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historic Belgrade ?” 
to take another class of writers like John Stuart 
Mill, Buckle, and the authors of the Essays and Re- 
mews—they do not escape the same general kind of 
atment, but why should they undertake to defend 
themselves ? They are men who, in the fear of God 
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Robert Brow: 
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Browning. 
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In the evening the 
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king man pres 
American 
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sand young 
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then re 
1ad a mor 
nited States 
ce the time of Byron and Company, 
the poets of our fathers 
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great room of the palace in which they 
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forward, almost acr 


with ve 
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the bosom, and quite concealing the pale, small face, 
from which the piercing, inquiring eyes lo 
sensitively at the str Rising from her cl 
she put out cordially the thin, white hand of ar 
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chant thought and subtle syn 
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and rich with 
learning, there was a girl-like simplicity 


tiveness and a womanly earnestness that took tl 
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days. 
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and 
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womanly, so true and intense 
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conspirators in the 
war? 
done less. or 
hailed 


, as he was il, 
n of Rome, Father of his Country ? 


P 3 
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Alth n is mid It is mid-summer, and the voice of 
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yuildir ‘e gO- | ments is heard in the land. We may thet 
in Broadway d elsewhere, the th I itin indulge these classical remini 
» cafés are crowded, and there is an unusual | turn the s that we have all mor 


“4 the streets are thronged, 
‘and peace. to some practical account. ‘*‘ Cicero, 
Yet hearts enough are strained Southward to the er,” might have been a good theme 
it of war. Newspapers, never so little profitable, oung orator of the seasor 
were never in so great demand. The street corners, nO) 
at which their offices usually are, are surrounded by 
eager people, and a few brief words at noon or nig! : 
are the kernel of the abundant fajlness of ne vhich | d t forget that history 
the morning papers bring. nor human nature with Cic 
It is a good thing that we have been brot —. 
face with war. From some of us it has snatch In the warm summer days there are plenty 
ar and noble friends; in some sad homes it | and tranquil nooks to be found in the streets 
lanted the rue ef bitter memory, but those are the | city as well as out of it in the woods and 
ple and the homes which have earned the right | streams. One in particular I have in mind 
) say that it is well we have been confronted with | will not hear the exquisite gurgle of the wood-t! 
but you may hear George Herbert; nor the s 
it has taught us our willingness to make the | uous nightingale, but you may listen to Mil 








nook? Well, 
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letters, in whi 
is never read one—mu | 
ved upon those who do read tl 
come, from time to time, pro 
path of duty, and supplying 
were, to walk therein. I 
is occurred to Mr. Easy Chair i im look again. See if it really 
r wssibly eel-pie, for in 
very sure that ¢ 


istant imitation of so good an 


might occasionally issue a few word 
1 consolation for the benefit of those wh ( is fairl onside ’ Every hamper 
urrow and diff pened, whether the writing of the 

1 for the 1 
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ing entered the somewhat 
of magazine writing, would most gladly 


reat, and do contemplate with wistful eyes | experience taught the 


that gayly walk therein. morsels are quite likely to arrive 
so constantly receiving private letters of | expected points. Then, 
and is really, and without banter, made | kftchen you would know t 
much honest ire and wishful talent, | is sent in by famous shot 
ill not be thought impertinent if he makes | quite up to the 1 
Berdan even, would 
», dearly beloved fellow-authors his place, to a pheasant snared by : WwW 
least in th corps. 
press or the public—magazine writing, unlike Finally, then, brethren, do your best. Send the 
g, does not go by favor. The editor is a per- | result confidently to the cook. If he thinks it sue- 
asonable, he will take it, pay you for it, 
If he does not like it, 


h you are, whether or not your wot ome to gler unworthy to be th 


who has (ideally) a clear perception of what he | culent and s 
es as an individual, and also of what the public | and serve it up at his table. 
s. When he has determined whether he edits he will not use it because he likes you, or because it 
magazine for himself or the public, he has done | is sent to him by one person rather than another. 
first duty. If for himself, he will please him- | Would you, the most sensitive and honorable of per- 
fin every way he can. If for the public, he will | sons, pay iend the price of sound woolens for 
st of all to please them. di é ? Would you buy orange-trees 
Now a reputable magazine is published by mer- | of him when u wanted cauliflowers? You may 
hants who believe that they can h« Ip the mselves | wish to hel im; and you may, indeed, take his 
by innocently gratifying the public. The view | blankets ar range-trees, and give him money. 
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ni an 
said of himself, 
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Let our creat festival, then, be hereafter a day of ; 1eV Cor it? Do they k 
gratitude and resolution—a time of self-investigatior this country, a st, it is pr 
l renewing. All history lies open to us to read. they follow. i 
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ed by the Manchester ol. With this 


Russia can deal in the fut 


In that ne a stringent alliance 
now it is undesirable. 
» special aims of Russia w 
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, Absolute freedom in the I 
the Danube, and in the Dardanelles; th 
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‘Second, The independence of her sister } 
tions in race ¢ religion, and the use of her legi t are aged 21; two 19; 
mate influence over them.” one 13; one 12; two 10; 
France may consent, and France is year. The new Sultan has designated as pl 
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cost the twin doctrines of I refo is pron and so far as « 
perial France—universal suffrage and ‘‘ the natior i I i 
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and artful reasoning). i sad chamberlain h 
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ppy coincidence; for certainly no representative 
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telligent recognition of the aims and successes of 
the great Iglian revolution than Mr. Marsh. And 
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of the cultivated minds of Italy for the ten years last 
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ts in the “ Forty Thieves,” or ronomer, has latterly made a very sensible « 
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»ones; for he continued on the staff | comet has suggested his observations, and he 1 
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Ine Rey. Dr. N , who was pastor for many 


years in: ttle town in Pennsylvania, had r f the } , pres 


turned h late one evening from an ordination, | manded the written auth 

Which h id attended in a1 ighboring county. the case, and remarked tl 
rhe roads were wretchedly deep and muddy, and | he was an attorney of th 

the Doctor, much fatigued with his horseback rid “The 7 i 
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of manner, ‘‘ You know, Doctor, Scripture informs | Especially was y 

us that the wicked will not cease from troubling even | evated” by practice at ai r bar. Soot 

when th ry are at rest.” » occurrence ve mentio1 he was trvi! 


The Doctor smiled at this new reading of the well- in a Justi 
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ady ‘ ise, 

ooking at the writ | 

1, with a little mali 
Now ( 


unex] 


ument was conclusive ; 
| to put in another plea, 
| judement in his favor, bu 


from the fear the Justi ‘ f that 


the excellent 
| ker,” says a contributor, ** 
ild never be convinced that the leath 
kets which the law required every house to 


provided with were meant to be hung 
in the front entry. Cor 
i T he Vy were sent 


lris workmen’s dinners were sent to 


em; in fact, the old gentleman was 
1 with a bucket on his arm, that at last 
christened ‘ The Old Fireman.’ 
e occasion a farmer had his hen-roost Some of our village 1 
nele Zene Hart, a tough customer of 


» Squire H., charged > storv: 


f family affairs that ga 


it locality, was brought befor 

the theft, the principal evidence ainst him 
ng that the farmer, hearing a noise at his roost, | Congregational ck 
id ran to the window, and saw a man, about Uncle | seven years of 
’s size, etc., leaving his yard with a basket in | Among othe 
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ul freshet 


LW mill w ished away 


ly a pluckering!’” Teuton police-offic 


to be seeking 


is reported so shake of the head, e isa Dutchi 





EDITOR'S DRAWER. 569 


A WaAsHINGTON correspondent sends us the fol- 
lowing personal reminiscence : 

‘In early youth I was in the beautiful valley of 
the Mohawk River, which at that period was, below 
the present city of Utica, almost exclusively inhab- 


ited by the Dutch, as primitive and unsophisticated 


a race of people as ever occu 1 any rtion of this 


continent. They were habitually and strictly hon 
est, anc y naturally bel d every body else t 
be so. An incident which occurred some four or fiv 
years previous strikingly, even if somewhat ludi 
crously, illustrates that fact. 

**At that period a Yankee made his appearance in 
the goodly Dutch town of German Flats, professing 
to be a schoolmaster, and commenced preparations 
for opening an English school. The honest Dutch 
men, delighted with the project, received him kind- 
ly, entertained him hospitably, and stood ready, as 
soon as the necessary preliminaries could be pro- 
vided, to patronize his undertaking. Under thes: 
circumstances the Yankee purchased of one of then 
a very fine horse, giving his note at six months fron 
date for the purchase-money. 

‘Shortly after this th the Yankee and the 
horse were missing; and a neighbor, meeting witl 
the former owner of the horse, said to him, 

‘So, Hans, you have lost dat fine horse of 
yours.’ 

‘** How so?’ 

““*Why, dat Yankee you sold him to has ru 

vay mit him.’ 

‘** Val. vat do I care for dat ; 

0? 

‘T regret being 
Dutchmen were, som« 
and practicing Yankee tricks.” 


Many of the best families of East Tennessee,” 
san Alabama correspondent, “ emigrated from 
Old Virginny.’ Among others was my father. 
He brought with him an elderly woman of the col- 
1 persuasion, whose memory went so far back 
she could almost recollect when ‘Jeems River’ 
2 small brook. Aunt Becky prided herself on 
She was older than any body she had ever 
f. Once, however, she was taken down in 
meeit. She overheard her mistress speaking 
lady who had just moved into the settlement, 
is belonging to one of the ‘ first families’ of Virginia. 
Aunt Becky pondered for a moment in doubt, then 
culated, with an ominous shake of the head: 
“Belongs to one of de fust families of Virginny, 
loes she? Well den, she must be mighty old!’” 
Tue worthy Dr. Johnson, of Indiana, had an invet- 
erate habit of interspersing his conversations with 
“of course.” The Probate Court, in one of its sit- 
tings, was canvassing the estate accounts of one of the 
Doctor's patients, and not clearly understanding the 
nt presented by my friend, he was sent for to 
explain, Coming in hastily, he began at once to 
nlighten the Court. ‘‘If,” said he, ‘‘the Court 
please to look over this bill, you will find that Mr. 
Jones was taken sick, and of course he sent for me 
to visit him professionally. I did visit him, Sir, as 
therein charged (pointing to the account). And, 
Sir, I found him bad, very bad, dangerously sick, 
Sir; and of course I made the prescription here 
named, and of course he died.” 


Vou. XXIII.—No. 136.—N 1* 


vb 





HARPER’S NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 


7 
I 

2 

ty 


Joun DAWKINS was a great drunkard in North A VERMONTER took a horse to Bost« 
‘arolina. John was at the court-house one day, on | offered him for sale toa merchant. The 
his old horse, starting home, and, as usual when | supposing that the fellow had procured 
going home from town, was quite drunk. When in dishonestly, asked him if he knew Squire J 
this state he never heard any thing that he did not of Windsor, Vermont. He said he did. ‘“W 
wish to hear; and on this occasion seemed particu- | said the merchant, “he is a great rascal.” 
larly deaf to the cries of an impatient creditor who | the Squire says the same of you,” replied the | 
was trying to call his attention. Seeing that old | ‘‘And which do you believe?” demanded the 
John would not hear, the creditor went up close to | chant. ‘Indeed I believe you both,” said the \ 
him and held up a piece of paper, shouting, 
“John, I've got your account here, and want you 
to settle it!” i 
‘* What d’ye say ?” cried John. ably remembered by a large circle of devoted frie 
‘I’ve got your account, and want you to settle | He had a happy way of talking of his early ad 
it!” cried the creditor, in a louder tone. tures: one of his favorite stories ran as foll 
“Oh yes,” replied John; ‘‘T'll drink with you— | Having formed a theatrical company, and provid 
ilways ready to drink with a friend.” himself with portable scenery, he undertook a t 
‘‘T’'ve got your account, and want you to settle | through Nova Scotia and New Brunswick. 
it!” shouted the excited creditor. sult was a total failure. By 
‘** Yes, yes,” said John, dismounting; “ just as 
soon drink with you as with any body else.” 


monter, and very soon sold his horse. 


LoGAN, the comedian in the West, is still fa. 


shrewd management 
he saved one wagon, a pair of horses, and som: 
curtains, and in company with three of his fell 
‘“‘Pve got your account, and want you to settle | actors and one actress, in the dead of winter, | 
it!” screamed the creditor at the top of his voice. started for *‘ the States,” intending to make his wa 
** Yes,” answered John, perfectly unmoved, tak- | home through New England. Journeying along ! 
ing the creditor’s arm, “just as lief drink at Hog- | came to the Aroostook, and most unexpectedly fo 
irt’s as at Townsend's.” himself in a large population engaged in cutting pine 
And John did actually march off with his credit- | timber. Exhausted of all resources, the idea struck 
or, and made him treat; and never could hear a | him that he would give ‘‘ an exhibition,” which was 
word with reference to the account. | cordially seconded by the people. A large building, 
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certain seasons of the vear for drying 
with little labor a very good theatre, and ac 
x to arrangement the important evening ar 
Now out of four or five hundred persons, 
1 female, not one had ever seen a play ; an 
ill came and took their seats with a sol 
1d demeanor that would have do 
‘Sunday meeting.” The curtain rose, 
but it was witnessed by grim faces 
re lit up by no smiles, enlivened by no sign of 
igence. It was the hardest work, Logan says, 
r performed. Determined to break the icy 
rior of his patrons, he got his domo to announ 


manager would volunteer to sing a comic 
-which song was supposed by Logan, from its 


road character, to be irresistible. The solitary 
idle struck up, and the comic song began; but it 
et with no response, and was finished amidst the 

id silence of glazed eyes and apparently unfeeling 

s. How Logan finished what was set down in 
he bills he said he never could tell, intense fatigue 
ind utter disgust at his unappreciated efforts alone 
absorbing his mind. 

The following morning a tall, jangling-looking 
fellow, whom Logan had noticed throughout the en- 
tire performance shaking a walking-stick at the ju- 

niles, came up to him, and, with considerable hes- 
tation, asked, ‘I guess you're the man that played 

hem funny things last night, ain’t you?” Logan 
knowledged himself to be the individual. “‘ Wa’al,” 
tinued the interlocutor, “ the fact is, that it was 
st as much as I could do to keep the whole meet- 

‘from larfin’ right eout.” This piece of news, to- 

‘ether with the liberal support he had received, re- 
stored Logan to excellent spirits; yet he acknowl- 

lged that, after thirty years’ recollection of the 

‘ircumstance, it still seemed to him that it would 
have added much to his happiness if those people 

had really “‘larfed right eout,” and done with it. 





HARPER'S NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 


to Coke, Blackstone, Kent, Chitty, eta, | 
he was the beau-ideal of a lover of the pri 
His particular crony was a member of tl ‘Bat 
nel Ford, better known through this Stat. 
Timber,’ and sometimes ‘ Timber.’ The J 
once holding court at Jonesy 

the second day they all got on a pree, w 
lasted through the whole of the next d 
morning of the third day M‘Frien 

court with that maudlin dignity whict 

} 


en Iowa judge can assume, when Tir 


court, weaving his way through the crow 
proac hed the seat of justic ‘ keepil t his | 
head. Arrived there, he spoke as folk 
‘*** May it (hic) please the Court, I's 
mosun t’presnt in er case of (hic) Do 
‘At this point the Court burst forth y 
ber, take off your hat and sit 7 
*** Go to (hic) h—1!’ returned 
“The Judge, raising his bra 
advanced a step toward the 
the law,’ shook his ponder 
*** Squat, Timber, or I'll set 
Court on you!’” 
“ O_p Mr. Sewell was one 
a neighbor, and in footing 
to a column (on his own 
amounted to 9. He comme: 
umn with, ‘1 to carry t | 
t ‘it isn’t customary to carry for a 
sit, Mr. S.% *Oh, pshaw !’ sa 


, you're too tight to be/ionest! 


[any vears ago, when Texas was first admitted 

» the Union, George Ford, a well-known hard- 

re merchant in Boston, visited that State on busi- 
ness, » Imad occasion to travel in distant and thin- 
ly settled parts of the State on horseback, where 
sometimes he would not see a habitation for thirty 
or forty miles. He was told that on reaching the 
Brazos River, a quarter of a mile wide at a certain 
point in Washington County, he would find a bridge ; 
but, on reaching the river, there were no signs of a 
bridge. He dismounted, undressed, and tying his 
clothes in his handkerchief, he fastened the bundle 
to the headstall of the horse, and drove him into thy 
river, Ford swimming after him. Both arrived safi 
ly on the other side; and after dressing, he was very 
much perplexed to find three forks to the road or 
trail, and the question was now which one to tak 
to reach his destination—a town some fifty miles 
distant. While pondering on the probabilities, he 
cast his eye back over the river, and saw a sign- 
board nailed to a tree. He resolved to swim back 
and read it. Undressing again, in he went, and 
reached the other side, and read these words: ‘ Five 
dollars fine for crossing this bridge faster than a 
walk.” It appeared the bridge had been carried 
away during a great freshet, some months previous, 
the only vestige remaining being the sign above on 
the tree. George says it was the only time he ever 
was ‘* sold” in Texas. 


An Iowa correspondent writes : 

‘A few years since, the Bench of the —— Judi- 
cial District was occupied by Judge M‘Frien, who 
was more distinguished as a judge of the quality of 
corn whisky than as a legal expounder, and more 
noted for his passionate fondness for horse-racing, 
dog-fights, Irish rows, etc., than for his attachment 
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ATTACKING A DOG-MA. 


Tue courts of Illinois furnish the followi 


About two years ago a young man of very 
stable to ri 


wn about twenty miles distant. Un 


racter hired a horse from a livery 


little ¢ 
W 1 about half way out the horse wa 
1 died. The livery man sued him f 
the horse, representing that the hor 


1 sick 
il l€ of 
1 been killed by fast riding. The case cam 
before the court. One of the young man’s wi 
es (rather green, or supposed to be, and who had a 
peculiar way of talking very slow) was called to the 
S 1, and questioned thus by the prosecution: 
“*Are you acquainted with the prisoner at the 
‘Y-a-a-s’ [rery slowly drawled out). 
“* How long have you known him ?” 
*** About two years.’ 
‘** Well, Sir, please state to the Court what kind 
fa reputation he bears as regards riding fast or slow 
on horseback ?” 


DaAcCK f 


t 


pany of persons who rode very fast, and he 
idn’t want to be left behind, he would ride fast too. 


( 


And if he was a riding with a company that rode 
very slow, and he didn’t want to go ahead alone, I 
1 


suppose he would ride slow too ! 
“JupGE | 


[very much enraged]. ‘You seem very 
much inclined to evade answering questions proper- 
ly. Now, Sir, you have stated how the gentleman 
rides when he rides in fast company, and how h 

rides when he rides with slow company. Now, 
I wish you to state to the Court how the gentleman 
rides when he rides alone ?’ 


Sir 


leasure o 


think 


f riding 
I can 
tel] 


GOOD GWACIOUS! WHAT A BO-AH! 


Tse | 
** Wa’al, I suppose if he was a riding with a| 


utes it came rattling down in good earnest. 
| see here,’ said Mike, who always had a mortal aver- 


started off for the tree. 


‘‘SomeE time last summer Barney M‘Coy and 
Michael Durraine, two half-Americanized sons of 
old Erin, were from a saw-mill, where 


for three years they had passed as first-class hands. 


jogging hom« 


Barney, by his expertness and ingenuity, in a littl 
while got in as ‘ boss of the concern ;’ and Mike, by 
the aid of his chum, soon gloried in the title of 
‘head stocker of the gang.’ Now what I was going 
was this: The pair hadn't gone far beforé 
Mike, we're agoin’ t« 
have a shower.’ ’ replied Mike, turn 
ing his broad mug to ith, ‘for’t sprinkles 
Barney was right, for in less than ten min- 
‘Now, 


to say 
says Barney to Mike, ‘I say, 
‘T belic vey 
the zer 
a’ready.’ 


sion to getting wet, ‘I'm blowed if I stand this any 
longer! now let’s strike for that big spruce yonder, 
and wait till it’s over.’ Suiting action to word, he 
He got within four or five 
rods when the tree was struck by lightning and 
blown to atoms, flooring Michael, as he said, for the 
first time since he came over. Thunder-struck as 
he was, Barney soon got him on his feet. ‘ Mike,’ 
said he, trying to raise his spirits, ‘just see what an 
illegant thing the lightnin’ would be to run a steam- 
mill with!’ ‘Mebbe ’twould,’ said Mike; ‘ but the 
devil might tend the engine !’” 


Ix one of our military companies, the other day, 
an Irish Captain called out to his men: “‘ Attention, 
Company! The Orderly Sergeant will now proceed 
to call the roll of the absint members, 
many of them are prisint !” 


and see how 
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ERPART to the 


laily pie” anecdote, in 
Number, is tl 


1e followi : 
a little nephew, scarcely four years old. 
gy dressed for breakfast one : 
ite of warm biscuit. 
vidently lingering i 
ter, two vears 
this d 


1S Senor 
1 our ¢ 
/ / 


is it was conclu 


> answer was as pro! 


»; but bread isn 


IN THE TUNNEI 


Aw Arkansas correspondent writes : 
‘*While coming down the Warrior River the oth- 
day, I witnessed a moving scene. The steamer 
had rounded to at M*Kowan’s Bluff to take aboard 
several passengers. Among these was a great lout 
of a lad, some twenty years old, who, for some rea 
son unknown to your correspondent, was being 
shipped to Arkansas. Father and mother, and 
Matty his sweet-heart, stood on the bank to bid him 
farewell. He had evidently considered the occasion 
one that demanded a ‘ bust,’ and consequently was 
one half drunk, and the other half decidedly corned. 
He shook hands with his progenitors, bidding them 
rood-by with tolerable composure; but broke down 
when it came to parting with Matty. 

ae | Lordy, Matty !’ he blubbered, ‘ boo-oo, dern 
vour sweet soul, 


' 
boo-oo ! 
boo-oo ! 


Farewell, vain world, 
I'm goin’ to Arkansaw!’ 
Perhaps we didn’t laugh at this sorrowful part- 
ing; and then again, perhaps we did.” THROUGH THE TUNNEL. 





Foams for September. 


shed by Mr. G. Bropie, 300 Canal Street, New York, and drawn by Voici 


Jrom actual articles of Costume. 
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Figures 1 anp 2.—Dixner ToILer AND PROMENADE COSTUME. 
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Ficcri 


HE Dryner Torter is made of mauve taffeta. 

The ¢ is half-high, round waist, revers 
front, with a frill of Valenciennes !ace. Madonna 
The 
Valenciennes is continued from the waist, waved 
down the front of the skirt; a passementerie of black 
rosettes is placed at each folding of the lace. The 
leeves, which are laid in plaits, are banded in four 
divisions; with frills of lace, en suite, forming cuffs. 
As every lady of taste consults that style of coiffure 
which is individually most becoming to her counte- 


orsage 


fichu, closed in front by small gold buttons. 


nance, we do not think it necessary to specify any 


special mode. 
PROMENADE CostumE.—The material is a gray 


foulard; plain close body, cut in one with skirt. 


3.—Lact 


Ficuv. 
The cape and bottom of skirt are trimmed wit 
reversed plaiting. 
entire front. The sleeves are made to fall of 
handkerchief style, from a small puff at the top of 
each. The under-sleeves have two flounces. 
Lace Ficnu.—The lac 
up in alternating points, which disposes it in k 
enges; upon each spot thus marked there is placed 
d of Garibaldi taffeta ribbon. A fall of lace 
forming thus a collar 


The dress has buttons down the 


is plaited, and then caught 


an 
after circling the neck -is 
arranged in overlapping folds upon the front. This 
allows the neck-tie to be exposed only upon one sid 
of the neck. 

Lace Unper-SLEEVES.—These are en 


the above. 


suite witl 


Figure 4,—Lace UNpDER-SLEEVES. 





